







era 
% 


_ ———_- 
et ewe 


Fae Eps 4. 


$ fevibes|] ) Fee Ek 


rs | 


| FEnedere # 


ww 
& 


pees dit 


<t 
ars 


rF 


=e | 


Bla] WESeled 


af 


with 





0 TA EER PT LR MBN 
_ - 


. 


-ENGLAND GALAXY, 


BOSTON MERCURY. 





—— a ee 


composure of his mind. Itisnot for those who 
are in health to judge of his feelings under such a 
bitter and crushing bereavement. Here was not 
merely the record of his life—but his life itself, 
blown away by a breath of air into-the very midst 
of the unfathomable ocean. Laugh not, ye oo 
+: DYLLARS a yoar, payable in advance. Sub- | are occupied with the narrower but more useful, 
rec pasing in ateanee or withholding garments when blk | and therefore better business of the world—laugh 
Fe ea te ee paper diseontineed bat by order of the | not when we tell you, that the loss of that manu- 
aNd fy or at tho decision of the proprietor. Subseribere by tht | serine was well nigh being the death of the author. 
pascriber oF ONE DOLLAR a quarter in advance. : cing the ‘ . 
carter must pay O° tenet, a It almost killed me, said he, in speaking of it a 
RP Bosh, No. 9, Well-street. little time before he left this country. Not that 1 
New Siphian 0 T. Ash. intended te publish it, or ever to show it toa liv- 
Bastimore, (Md. ie onay, Baa. ing creature; but fer so long a time, had been 
jon oy He occupied with nothing else. What he felt. who 
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Serna oes W, Babi saw a mouse killed that he had grown familiar 
Portsmouth, Ca et Pettis. with in prison,—that was feltby James William 
ere Mass.) Bl. Lord, Postmaster. Miller, when his manuscript disappeared in the 
Medfield ( Mage.) Onarlos Onin, Costmaster midst ofthe sea. It was his all. Whatever. it 


might be to others, to him it was every thing.— 
We advised bim to try to make it up anew from 
memory but he shrunk from the proposal with a 
feeling of terror—and it was only after much im- 


portunity, that he consented so far as to say, “I 
DEATH OF JAMES WILLIAM MILLER. willtry.” With that resolution he left us—and 


Qjthis amiable and highly-gifted young man» | the next thing we hear is, that he has learnt wis- 
car late coadjutor, it would not be possible to} dom of the world, and resolved seriously upon 
sthe plain truth, without appearing to be | getting a livelihood in a less trying, feverish, and 
ity of exaggeration, — He was - emphatically | precarious way than that of authorship. What- 
shat another has called him in the letter below, | ever had been his other occupations, he would 
ically a man of genius ; and from what we | have continued to write; and as a writer he would 
know of him, 7e do believe that he would have | have been distinguished, and the sooner, all other 
teen after a few years, something more and bet-| circumstances being equal, for not being obliged 
ter—much more and much better. When he left | to write: he who is obliged to write for bread, 
this part of the world, it was with exalted and sol-| must live, not only here but every where, from 
ean views of what he owed to the Giver of all| hand to mouth: And living thus on little better 
gifts (both cond or evil), and with a fixed, we be-| than the precarious bounty of a penurious and ex- 
jive with a most uncunquerable resolution to be | hausted public, his true worth could not be appre- 
vhat those who knew him well assured him, as if| ciated. More we might say, if our hearts had 
they and he were upon a death-bed, that he was leave; but more we shall not say now ; content- 
intended to be. . ing ourselves with a reference to the letter of a 
Our first acquaintance with Mr. Miller was | friend, hastily written, who having mentioned the 
rather out of the usual way. We had met with | death of Mr. Miller by a fall, was urged by an- 
sveral pieces of poetry, under the signature of | other friend of the deceased to furnish the partic- 
Isez, in the Boston Literary Gazette, and believ-) ulars: which he did to the extent of his knowl- 
ing the author, to be no woman, but a man, and a | edge, in the following words : 
nan too of singular power, we spoke of them as| « Dear Sir,—I received your favor this morn- 
ve thought they deserved. Not long after this,|ing. Miller had by some means obtained a grant 
we received a letter from the editor and proprietor | of a tract of land in the West Indies, and was 
i that paper, saying that his health and circum-| employed in clearing the ground and preparing it 
sances would not allow him to carry it on, even | for planting cane. He must have been overwhel- 
piheend of the year, unless an arrangement could | med with business for six months past. ‘This cir- 
made for uniting it with the Yankee, then pub-| cumstance may account for his neglect of his best 
ished at Portland. A letter or two passed be-| friends. I have received but one letter from him 
ween us, and we were waiting for a reply, when | since his arrival in the island. The intelligence 
young, black-haired man, with fine eyes and a/ of his death comes from Mr. Guillot, the gentle- 
wy pale face, entered our study one day, and of-| man with whom he resided. I have no particu- 
inng his card, seated himself in the most extraor- | lars, other than I 
imry trepidation. It was James William Mil-| A sketch of Miller’s life would be but a. sketch 
i. We wereinstantly acquainted ; and although | of irresotudun nsetf, excepring 10 Ms affection ana 
kinsisted on making us a present of the sub-|his principle. In these he was all firmness ; but 
ription list to the Boston Literary Gazette | the predominant foible of his character, and one 
hich we forthwith presented in the same way | which attended almost every action of his che- 
nthe then proprietors), we had a strong be-|quered life, was indecision. He. was, I believe, 
idas well as hope, that he would one day or oth- | twenty-seven when he died, and had been engaged 
the paid for it, by the avails of his co-editor-|in as many as eight different pursuits, none of 
ip. In that we'have been disappointed. With | which was prosecuted with sufficient perseverance 
ie strongest desire to contribute largely and reg-{to command success. He was emphatically a 
taly to the journal, after the union took place, | man of genius, and unhappily of that large nom- 
lenever did, and we fear never would have done | ber whose inclination and taste are-forced to yield 
atihe of what he most religiously intended to do, | to the irresisible call of necessity. The time which 
inthat way. He was too entirely a man of gen-| Miller should have given to the cultivation of his 
it—too sensitive, too easily alarmed, too easily | fine natural genius, and the hours which should 
acited and much too easily depressed. In other | have been devoted to study and reflection, were 
matters, he would have done all that he ever un-| all called for in the narrow labour for subsistence. 
denook to do, and more. He was growing health-| Here was a situation wherein a strong mind would 
ie every day,and we are convinced that if he had | have triumphed, and wherein it would have sub- 
een spared.to-our country a few years longer, he | stituted economy and method for means and op- 
wld have done her high honor by his literary | portunity. But unfortunately Miller’s mind tho’ 
kbors. We never had a man of a purer, or | eminent for its beauty, was eminently deficient in 
finer spirit for that work. strength: and without the power wholly to sub- 
One single anecdote however, will give the | due his fondness for intellectual pursuits,and yield 
wader a better idea of what he was and of what / to the call of pradence by following some lucra- 
he might ‘have been, after a few years of trial and | tive occupation ; and without the system success- 
sudy, than all that we could urge in a general | fylly to combine one with the other, labor in both 
wy. Some years before we knew him, he had proved fruitless, and exertion unavailing. Here 
teen wicked and foolish enough to eat opium in|] might lay down my pen, and the story of his 
play—it became a habit—he began to love it with life would be told; but something is due to his 
passion—to live upon it—and all that period of| character and genius. U have never met with an 
lis life was like a dream to him. All that he re- uncultivated mind so acute in the perception 
membered of it, after he had abandoned the evil | of the beautiful, as Miller’s. The feeling seemed 
it, by one magnanimous effort of such strength | to be intuitive, and among scenes of natural beau- 
* none but extraordinary men are endowed with; ty exhibited itself most eloquently. For him, 
wer he had broken the spell forever that fettered | there was poetry in the whisper of every leaf, in 


as with the bands of sleep—or worse than every flash of sunlight,in the quiver of every spear 
teep, of death and a delirious death—all that he of grass. His spirit appeared to revel and expand 


id saved from the wreck of that best period of | amid the solitary richness of a forest walk,a stroll 
bs adventurous youth, was the recollection—that upon the sea-shore, or a ramble in a flood of 
went abroad in a dream—journeyed through moonlight. This you may have gathered from 
ingland in a dream, living on opium the while,| many of his writings. Few of his friends have 
ad literally on nothing else for days and days to-| ever met him as 1 have done, without caution, 
mher—pawning his wardrobe (which he never | without fear, without suspicion, and with much 
deemed) piece by piece for a few shillings, which love on both sides ; to this I have been indebted 
Rare instantly spent for such board-and-lodging | for many moments of exquisite enjoyment, lost to 
She could buy of an apothecary, as others do at | al] others—even to you--for toward you, with his 
\ram-shop ; that he wandered away among the | affection was mingled a respect not adapted to un- 
ies and ruins and monuments of that country | reserved communication. You would have lis- 
mere he was; that he grew acquainted with all | ened, admired, reasoned, and destroyed the rich 
"outward aspect—her cities and temples and| tut fantastic creations of his fancy. I merely 
Sand pageantry, though profoundly ignorant | looked upon its splendor, without examining its 
“her interior —of her society and morals and strength, content to be cheated by so beautiful an 
g and literature—that, at last sick to death | error, 
id worn out with unparalleled suffering, he found| 44 was truly an exquisite enjoyment to stroll 


tovay on board a ship bound to Boston; that | with Miller in his favorite places, and listen to the 


v, cothing to cover him—not even a blanket—| almost unconscious developement of his sentiments 

nothing to eat save a few pounds of erack-| in that low, musical,almost inaudible tone peculiar 

on aren he lay the greater part of the| io him when laboring under a pleasurable excite- 
in his birth 


» till at last he arrived once} ment. His compositions have been admired ; but 
‘we in his native country: that during much of 


Ss period he kept a journal—What a splendid 
wir that journal must have been !—it was the| I have asserted that in his affection and princi- 
rine truth of what De Quincey had portrayed of | ple he was all firmness. In this remark I shall 
to portray with the pencil of untruth in the | be so d by all who looked upon his charac- 
“bin Opium Eater: that every wild vision | ter with eyes unclouded by envy or prejudice.— 
leer ce ee color and shape of his | His affection was the simple afiection of a child, 

‘tnd bewildered imagination had a place there | whose love springs only from its gratitude; and 
dal his feelings and sufferings, all his hopes | for all who seemed to take interest in his welfare, 
ante fears: But one day ashe sat on deck | for all who looked upon him with kindness and 
ime Journal before him, a aw of wind struck | solicitade, Miller cherished undeviatingly the pure 
din WEP itaway—and with itall that the car-|jove of a child. His principle was undefiled.— 
tan the skies—into the dread 0-| Errors he was guilty of, it is true,—weakness he 

* It was lost—irretrievably lost; and, for labored under, it is true; but they were the errors 
“any a day nothing could stir the sullen obstinate | and weaknesses of passion, not voluntary depart- 


MISCELLANIES. 











ve you. 


it may be truly said, that he shone less as a writer 
than as a talker. 
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" ures from principle ; and if any man could safe-|or been rudely rooted from her heart, and the 
ly have exposed his every action to tha inspectiun | tenderness of her nature now centred with redou- 


of his fellow creatures, that person was James | bled force in her child. 


William Miller. 


He was her only tie to 
life—the sole object of her toil; and as, with wea- 


My dear sir, you have promised to do him jus-| ry fingers and aching heart, she often labored far 
tice tu the extent of your power ; I rely upon that | into the middle of the night, the thought of her 


promise. 
thought of him. 


pass away unhallowed nor unrecorded. 
no power to think of him. 


strung me quite. I trust to you.” 
ac asaltlaieas cp etacedadi edie tet ace aoelaaiaga 
ESTHER WHARNCLIFF. 
A TALE OF THE REIGN OF MARY. 





Speak of him as you knew him, as 


helpless boy would inspire her with renewed en- 


His name and memory must not | ergy. 
I have 
Calamity has been 
busy with me for the last few months. Sickness | ses in his discourse. 
and death among those most dear to me have un- 


_ She was long silent on the evening we have des- 
cribed her, and seldom noticed the occasional pau- 
It might be, that, as she 
caught the sounds of merriment from other apart- 
ments, she thought of the revelries she had once 
shared at her father’s hearth ; and it might be, 
she grieved that her child was deprived of all the 
amusements of youth; or thought of her own 
deeply-repented error, by which they were thus 


It was a drear December evening, in the year | degraded. 


1555, and the thickly-falling snow had for sever- 
al hours announced an appronchi 
the curfew rang clearly through the cold‘air from 
the tower of the Crutched Friars. But though the 
purpose of this ancient signal was not entirely for- 
gotten, in London it was no longer obeyed ; and, 
instead of every light being extinguished at the 
warning, most of the honest citizens who dwelt in 
the narrow winding streets, within reach of its 
sound, only considered it as a notice ta suspend 
the labours of the day, and betake themselves to 
their blazing hearths, and the mirth and jollity of 
the season. 

Many were the fresh logs thrown on the crack- 
ling flames, and many were the tales and jokes 
which went merrily round the social board on that 
stormy evening, before the good inhabitants of the 
city betook themselves to repose. But it was not 
thus in every dwelling ; and, long after the echo 
of the bell had died away, Esther Wharncliff still 
busily plied her wheel by the dim light of her 
scanty fire. The gloomy chamber she dwelt in 
was one in an extensive building, divided into 
many tenements, and inhabited by poor, though 
respectable families. It was large and meagrely 
furnished ; and, as occasional flashes from the 
hearth momentarily illuminated its rugged walls, 
the extreme cleanliness and order which every 
where prevailed, seemed only to render more con- 
spicuous the poverty and wretchedness of the 
whole scene. 

Esther might appear to be not more then sev- 
en-and-twenty years of age. Her features had 
doubtless once been beautiful, and her form had 
possessed the bounding elasticity of youth ; but 
those who looked upon her calm and solemn 
smile, the tranquil yet hopeless expression of her 
air, and her elevated and thoughtful countenance, 
would have neither criticized her beauty, nor re- 
membered that the lustre of her eye and the bright- 
ness of her cheek were gone. Intellect, that un- 
dying ame whieh seemeo en hen the hrigitter ag 
its shrine’ decays, cast its indescribable light over 
her whole form ; and care, not time, had engrav- 
en its stamp on her brow. 

Her hair was drawn back from her forehead, 
under a plain coif of the simplest fashion and ma- 
terial, and her serge dress of sober hue was that 
of the lowest class; yet it was easy to discover, 
even in this mean attire, that Esther Wharncliff 
was not of humble birth. 

She had but one companion in her desolate 
chamber—but one companion, it might be said, 
in the wide world—and he was her child ; a boy 
of eight years old, who, on a low stool, sat crouch- 
ing before the fire, over a large and open volume, 
from which he read, in the tender voice of child- 
hood, those blessed words of comfert which Rev- 
elation has given. 

He occasionally paused in his discourse, some- 
times to hear his mother’s comments and ask her 
explanation of difficult passages,and even more fre- 
quently to listen if all was still around, and ascer- 
tain if he might proceed in his dangerous and for- 
bidden task without fear of interruption. 

The seeds of truth were at this time widely 
scattered through England ; and, nurtured by the 
partiality of the Protector Semerset, during the 
reign of the preceding king, Edward the Sixth, the 
reformed religion had already taken deep root, 
and the shadows of its branches were widely 
spread over the land. On the accession of Mary 
in 1553, and her subsequent marriage with the 
tyrannical Philip the Second of Spain, the Cath- 
olic faith had been again established as the reli- 
gion of the state ; and, prompted by her own cru- 
el disposition and the audacious bigotry of her ad- 
visers, the queen authorized the most barbarous 
anc unrelenting persecution of all who dared even 
to read the scriptures in their native tongue. But 
obstinacy and hypocrisy were, as usual, the chief 
effects of persecution; and those purer spirits 
to whom the sacred writings had once been un- 
folded, were no longer to be deprived of their cuon- 
solation. 

Amongst this number was Esther Wharncliff ; 
and misfortunes, which had fallen heavy upon her, 


perhaps made her more sensible of the beauties of | tic sinile. 


scripture, and more tenacious of its possession.— 


“ Walter !” she at length said, suddenly starting 


storm, when| “p, and dashing off the gathering tears, “ it grows 


fates. you must go to rest; lay by your book for 
to-night.” 
The boy silently obeyed, and having deposited 
the sacred volume in its ordinary place of con- 
cealment, drew near his mother, andjknelt for her 
blessing. 
_“Not yet, my child!” she continued, raising 
him to her bosom; “ you must have food. It is 
long since we made our meal ; and though I have 
little to give you, yet, by God’s blessing, we shall 
be richer to-morrow.” 
“No, mother! not to-night,” replied Walter, 
gently putting aside the crust which Esther offer- 
ed him, and beginning to prepare for rest. 

“ Are you not hungry, my child 2” she anx- 
iously inquired. 

“ Rather,” was the boy’s tremulous reply ; 
“but you have not eaten since nvon, though you 
have worked hard, and need it more than 1.” 
The unfortunate woman, at these words, was 
unable longer to restrain her tears, and, clasping 
her child in her arms, wept bitterly. 

“ Dear boy !” she said, “ think not of me; J 
have had enough. But you ae young. Eat: 
would, for thy sake, it were more !—but, were it 
the last [ had on earth, it should be thine.” 
Walter uuwillingly obeyed ; and, having offer- 
ed up his innocent prayers, lay down on his pal- 
et, and soon sunk into the sweet sleep of child- 
hood. The unfortunate woman, relieved from 
his presence, and overpowered by the sad con- 
sciousness of the actual want which threatened 
herself, and him who was more dear to her, buried 
her face in her lap, and wept bitterly. —“ But this 
will little avail,” she at length exclaimed, sudden- 
ly starting ups “toil only can save us from per- 
ishing ; toil only can earn the pittance for to-mor- 
row’s support !”—And again setting herself at her 
wheel, whilst her tears yet fell thick and fast, she 
sternly recommenced her monotonous labor. 

e had sat several hours thus occupied, and 
every sound had ceased in the City, save the 
howling of the winter’s blast, and the toll of the 
passing hours; when a heavy tread was suddenly 
heard on the common staircase of the building, as 
of one approaching her chamber.—* Can it be 
my husband ?” she exciaimed, checking her wheel 
—“and at this unseasonable hour! [trust he 
comes for no evil !” 

There had been a time when the very sound of 
his steps made her heart leap with delight; but 
these days were gone, and she now only awaited 
his appearance with dread and sorrow. 

Her door was, ere long, slowly and cautiously 
unclosed, and she beheld a man enveloped ina 
dark mantle. His features were invisible in the 
faint light of the expiring fire; and, impressed 
with a new terror, as he advanced towards the 
bed of her child, she sprang suddenly forward 
from the recess where she had hitherto sat coaceal- 
ed in shade, and seizing the arm of the intruder, 
said, in a hurried voice, “ Walter, is it you? What 
would you with the boy? Speak, for mercy 
sake !—is it you ?” 
“ Esther,” exclahned the man, turning sternly 
towards her, “why art thou awake at such an 
hour ?” 

“TI have been long used to watching,” replied 
his wife meekly, “ and have little time for sleep.” 

“ Watch the devil!” replied her husband.— 

* Get thee to bed; it is no hour for honest women 
to be astir.” 
“Not now,” she replied; “ it is many days 
since we parted. I will threw a fresh log on the 
fire, for the night is chill; and though I have no 
food to ofler thee” 
* No need of it to-night, wench!’ answered 
Wharncliff, “ and it may chance that I may never 
need it more.—Get thee to bed, Tsay: Lean do 
that best alone for which I came hither.” 

“In pity, Walter! what mean you?” inquired 
the wretched woman,grasping her husband’s hand, 
in the faint hope of softening his rugged nature 5 























— you speak fearfully !”’ 

* Say you so!” said Wharncliff, with a sarcas- 
“ Then I speak from my heart; for a 
man had need be somewhat fearful, when the gal- 


From these she had first drank in the words of |lows cord is swinging above his head !—Have 


comfort ; and from these, when her fellow-beings 
deserted her, she derived that calm humility which 


cheerfully submits to the decrees of Heaven. She wile, “what has befallen you ? 
had experienced bitter vicissitudes in a short lite ;| wild and haggard. 
but now, aware that the hope is strongest whose 


you any gold ?” he added, in a stern voice. 

“ Merciful heaven!” exclaimed his agonized 
Your looks are 
You tremble, Walter.” 

“ Have you any gold?” repeated her husband, 


accomplishment is placed in eternity, she early | impatiently. 


endeavored to awaken holiness in the mind of her 


child. 


“Oh, Wharncliff,” continued the wretched wo- 
man sinking at his feet, © will you not trust in me? 











As if to assist her endeavors, the boy seemed | Dangers, tremendous dangers, I fear, hang over 
endowed by nature with humility and reverence. } thee, but if your friends have betrayed you, I nev- 
Debarred from all association with others of his|er did; if fortune has deserted you, FE at least have 
age, his gentle and affectionate mind eagerly re-| been true; and though we have been long estran- 
ceived his mother’s lessons, and, with an under-| ged, would as willingly resign my life to rescue 
standing beyond his years, he was soon able to| you from peril, as in the earliest days of our 


feel the beauties of the sacred writings. 


To him | love.” 


only, though so young, could Esther talk of her 


“Is the woman deaf, or mad ?” returned 


sorrows $ and it was little to be wondered at, that, | Wharncliff, tearing his cloak from Esther’s grasp. 
taught by her to consider the world but as a vale | “ Again I say, give me what gold you have, and 


of tears—the 
childhood, and loving rather] 
the 


to hearken to the | ly, “1 have none. 
discourses of the old, than share in the sports of| wide world to buy a morning meal for my child.” 


ge to eternity, he became | hold thy peace.” 
thoughtful, without the habits and propensities of 


“ Alas, Walter,” she replied, wildly and eager- 
I have not a farthing in the 


“The devil,” muttered her husband sternly 


© his mother the little Walter was inexpres-| between his teeth, and turning away, he walked 














sively dear; all other affections had died away, | twice or thrice across the chamber, with hurried 
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strides. At length, stopping before Esther, who 
stood fearfully watching his motions, he added, 
“ but you have trinkets ?” 

“ Alas, they were all sold long ago,” replied the 
wretched woman. 

“Some poor remains of plate ?” 

“ Not an atom.” 

“ Fool that I was, to encumber myself with a 
beggar and her brat !” he exclaimed even fiercer 
than betore : Esther replied only by her tears.— 
“ But yeu have books—clothes ?” he continued. 

“ Nothing but my mother’s bible,” answered his 
trembling wife, “and that”. 

“* Give it to me instantly,” he impatiently ex- 
claimed, “ the book is embossed with silver, and 
will sell fur a broad piece or two.” 

“Qh, rob me not of that, my last conselation,” 
said she, wildly,“ it was her dying gift, and is the 
only token I have left of her.” 

“Keep it then, minion,” replied Wharncliff, 
“and when you see your husband borne to the 
gallows, as the consequence of your folly; seek 
that comfort in its pages your own conscience will 
fail to afford.” 

“Oh, Walter,” returned his wife eagerly, “ you 
wrong me cruelly! Whatever be your apprehen- 
sions, whatever be your crime, am I not worthy of 
your trust? Take it, take even this precious 
book ; take all I have on earth, all but my child, 
and if these can save you from danger, I am con- 
tent to perish! But do not leave me thus: part 
not from me in anger! Rather would I go with 
you to the furthest corner of the earth, and share 
disgrace by your side, than be left here to die in 
ignorance.” 

“ Noble minded creature !” exclaimed her has- 
band, moved at length by her generous devotion. 
* Heap curses on my head, fur I have deserved 
thy wrath, but torture me not by words like 
these.” 

The agitation of the agonized criminal, was, for 
awhile, too deep for utterance. He pressed his 
hand on his brow, and stood silent and motion- 
less. It seemed as if the long-obstructed tide of 
feeling burst wildly on his soul. The remem- 
brances of his youth, of times of innocence and 
tranquility, rushed with stupifying effect round 
him, and even his selfish breast experienced for a 
moment the horrors of repentance. 

“ It is too late !”? he at length exclaimed, start- 
ing from his trance, “ too late for aught but con- 
fession of my infamy ; though I can tell thee lit- 
tle Esther,” he added with a bitter smile, “ which 
I have not taught thee long ago, by many a cruel 
lesson. Were I to say I ama villain, what then ? 
Thou hast known tvo long by sad experience, that 
1 have been the worst of villains to thee and my 
poor boy.” 

“ Speak not of what is past,” said the devoted 


woman, “we are all prone to err. Repentance 
uevey UlussOMs WO 1ale.”’ 


“In my heart,” replied ter husband, “ its buds 
I fear, must wither in the grave. Flight, imme- 
diate secret flight, offers my only chance of safety ; 
and without money, this last hope must fail me.” 

“ Alas! what hath befallen you?” exclaimed 
the wretched woman, breathless with terror and 
agitation, “tell all, in merey tell me all ?” 

“There was a time, continued Wharncliff, 
“when T would not thus have humbled myself to 
thee ; but henceforth [ have nothing to do with 
pride. fam a thing for pity and for scorn, and 
must begin to Icarn humility. Extravagance has 
long made me a beggar. This you have known. 
[ gambled deeply, desperately—this too, you 
knew. But even when driven to madness and 
despair by my losses, I cared litt!e fur scorn, or 
reproach : [ was still an honourable man. Month 
after month, when all was gone, [ lived on the 
chance successes of the hour. Ill luck pursued 
me ; for nights I had not where to lay my head ; 
for days I scarcely tasted food, and in a moment 
of desperation, I 1esigned even this poor consola- 
tion. 1 was starving, nay, I was mad, and with 
my own hand, I signed the death-warrant of my 
fame amongst men.—I forged. The cheat is dis- 
covered, and the officers of justice are even now 
in pursuit of me. Hark !”? he exclaimed, sudden- 
ly checking himself, and listening, with feelings of 
maddening intensity, to a noise in a distant part 
of the building, “the bloodhounds have tracked 
my ceurse ; but though they may lap my blood 
the spirit shall escape from them.” 

[is lips were convulsed—his matted and dis- 
hevelled hair gave additional wildness to his 
sunken cye, as it glared fearfully around him, and 
the dews of death seemed already to rest on his 
furrowed and contracted brow. Esther gazed for 
a moment with speechless terror on her husband, 
as he laid his hand on the hilt of a dagger, and 
partly drew it trom his bosom. But it was only 
for a moment, and then springing wildly forward, 
she seized the hand which held the fatal weapen, 
and exclaimed, “ For mercy sake, Walter, rush 
not on eternity. Suffer meekly, even though thy 
crimes may draw down judgment on thy head.— 

tut listen,” she continued, with more composure, 

“all is still! For a time, at least, you are in 
safety here: few know my abode, and fewer still 
that fam your wife. When the morning dawns, 
I will go into the city, and find a purchaser for 
that sacred volume, and whatever else I can col- 
lect, and then, whithersoever you fly, there will 
your child and I be your companions.” 

“ Impossible, Esther,” replied Wharneliff, ac- 
tuated by a more selfish feeling than he chose to 
confess, “ we never meet again. Henceforth you 
must forget you ever called me husband; for 
though the bitterest pang I shall know in my exile 
will be the sense of your destitution, you must not 
share my infamy.” . 

Will you have your child to perish >” eager- 
ly demanded Esther. 

“Chance will raise up friends to him when I 
am gone,” replied Walter, composedly, his habit- 
ual selfishness and indifference having already 
obliterated the momentary impression of better 
feelings; “you well know, that you have long 
found means to provide for both your own, and 
his subsistence.” 

“ J can labor in another Jand, as well as here,’ 
replied the devoted woman. 

« Not with me !”’ replied Wharncliff, sternly. — 
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of it; and now,” ckage 

which his wife no longer attempted to detain, “ I will leok 

for the last time, upoa my boy, and then farewell in this 
0 1 i ” 


So saying, he burried towards the bed, knelt down by 
its side, and pressed his lips to the cheek of the child.— 
He then hastily efose, turned towards his wife, “ F 
me, Esther,” he exclaimed, “ forgive and pray for me.” 
His unfortunate @ife bail scarcely felt his cheek pressed 
to hers, had scarcely heard his words, when he rushed 
from the chamber, aad the closing door shut him from her 

ight. . 

the was at length startled by the low voice of the child, 
who aroused by her lamentatiuns, bent timidly forwards, 
and inquired why she wept. Overwhelmed as she was, 
the faint tremulous voice of infaacy souuded almost ghast- 
ly on the stillness of night, and she could only reply by a 
fresh burst of tears. The child was frightened by her 
sorrow, and his little hand trembled as he flung it round 
her neck, and said, “ Come to bed and dream as | have 
done: methought that angels came to us, and led us over 
steep paths, and across a dark wide sea, on, on, anid on, 
till it seemed, mother, that we were in heaven.” 

“ Would that we were,”’ said the afflicted parent ; “ but 

go to sleep, boy ; it is not morning vet,” and laying her 
head on the pillow by his side, she soothed her child to 
rest. 
Wharncliff, in the mean time, had regained the street, 
and hurried to the abode of a woman named Paine, who 
had long shared in the. dissipation of his patrimony, and 
more recently in the profits of the gaming table, and other 
casual supplies, and whose extravagance had, in a great 
measure, driven him to the commission of the crime, by 
which his life was now endangered. 

Determined to share his flight, this woman had spent a 
great part of the night in collecting what small sums it 
was in her power to obtain, whilst Wharncliff, at her in- 
stigation, sought to rob his forsaken wife of her last pos- 
Sessions. 

* By the saints !"’ he exclaimed, as he eatered and flung 
his packet on the ground, “ if your embassy has not prov- 
ed more successful than mine, you may tarry here, and 
provide for yourself; for | have found nothing to pay my 
own expenses, much less thine.” 

“ Had the wench no gold?” inquired the hardencd 
Paine. 

“ Not a farthing! Poor girl, she had not so much as a 
crust, yet have [| robbed her of those,” he added, pointing 
towards the bundle on the ground. 

“% Much in little compass, [ hope,” returned the woman 
disdainfully. “ Doubtless she has some one to assist in 
spending her earnings, for the neighbors report her indus- 
trious.” - 

“ Peace, jade!" interrupted Walter, in a voice which 
made his companion start, “ utter not such abaminations, 
nor insult the purity you know not how to respect. She 
is pennyless and deserted, what more can even your en- 
mity desire °”’ 

“ Pennyless ! and in sooth am not I the same, who have 
sacrificed friends and name for your sake? She and her 
brat may humble theic proud spirits and beg, as many 
honest folks have.” 

“ Peace,” cried Wharactiff, even more loudly than be- 
fore ; “ you forget we have no time to lose. Those things 
must be soli. Your friend, the Jew, is doubtless already 
astir.” 

“What have we hcre,” said Mrs. Paine, busily unfold- 
ing the packet, without replying to his words. “ Ha! a 
bible! and in the mother tongue. Would it was safe out 
of my keeping.” 

* ‘fhe sooner the better,” said her companion, “ since 
we must be gone, and that without delay.” 

What!” retarmed the woman, staring athim with well 
affected horrer, “‘ would you have me subject myself to a 
charge of heresy, by being scen with this pestilent produc- 
tion in my possession. Monster! would you have me 
burat at the stake?” 

“ You may trust safely to your friend the Jew,” 
Wharncliff, composedly. 

“ May I, in sooth,” returned Mrs. Paine; “ why, he 
would hang me for sixpence.” 

“ Not if you would give him a shilling to break the bar- 
gaia,” said Walter. “ But no more, you are wasting pre- 
cious time.” 

“ What is the meaning of all this 2" continucd his com- 
panion, without paying him further attention, and who, 
even whilst declaring her pretended terrors, had been nar- 


rowly exanining the volume and had now turned to the 
first page, where the names of Esther and her mother 


were inscribed, with the date of the gift. As she read the 
short paragraph, a sudden thought apparently flashed on 
her brain, for her terrors were instantly forgotten, and 
her countenance was illumined by an expression of bitter 
exultation, not unnoticed by Wharncliff. But she allow- 
ed him no time for remark, and suddenly closing the book, 
sprang up, and taking her maatile, said in a hurried voice, 
“ Weil, well, | have trusted the Jew in worse matters, 
and if there be danger, Walter, I willingly dare it for you. 
These silver mountings are of value, and we shall have 
need of all we can collect.” 

So saying, she prepared to depart, and, assuring him of 
her speedy return, hastily left the chamber. Nor dit she 
fail in her promise. Her bargain it appeared was soon 
completed ; and in another half hour the guilty fugitives 
had commenced their journey to a distant clime. 


replied 


Voor Esther, worn eut by watching and sorrow, slept| - 


ia the meantime by the side of her child ; and the tardy 
san was high abeve the horizon when she again awoke to 
a recollection of her misfortuncs. Her first thought was 
her husband's crime, aud with that came the sense of her 
own ulfer destitution. But sleep had calmed the violence 
of her grief, and perceiying that her child still slept, she 
tock the produce of the preceding day's labor to procure 
the moruing’s meal, and left her cheerless dwelling. 

Her little barters were soon made, anid something like 
delight once more animated her pallid countenance as she 
spread the scanty provisions before her child, and felt that 
she yet possessed the power to maintain him. But this 
gleam of pleasure was aot destined to be of long duration. 
Ere many minutes had elapsed, sounds of tumult proceed- 
ed from the lower part of the building, the tread of heavy 
feet was heard asceniding the stairs, and the door sudden- 
ly opening, the officers of justice stood before its startled 
inmates. Esther instantly conjecturing that they came 
in pursuit of her husband, received them, and internally 
offering up thanks for Wharnclifi’s escape, calmly deman- 
ded their business. 

“* This paper, Madam, can best inform you,” replied 
the officer, handing her a small scroll as he spoke. She 
uatulded it ; and vain would be all attempt to describe her 
horror on perceiving it to be a warrant for the immediate 
arrest of herself and her child on a charge of heresy. It 
was a terrible moment. She well knew that the secret ot 
her faith was known only to her husband ; and the fright- 
ful idea that he had sacrificed her tu the vengeance of the 
law came over her like the shadow of death. 

& My chil! any child! must he tuo perish 2” were the 
first words shs uttered, an:l springing towards the infant, 
she flung berself beside him on the ground, and clasped 
him again and again in her avins, as if to assure herself 
that he was yet left to her. She kissed him wildly, she 
wept over him, she called on him by every tender appel- 
lation, amidst bursts of hysterical screams, till totally ex- 
hausted, she suffered herself to be torn from him, aud pla- 
ced on a miserable pallet, whilst her terrified child, though 
scarcely comprehending what was passing around him, 
kept his hand closely locked in her's, and wept because 
his mother wept. 

A deep stupor followed this burst of agony, which the 
officer, touched by her affliction, torbore to interrupt. But 
it was not long till the unfortunate woman recevered her 
senses, and with them a consciousness of the conduct be- 
fitting her situation. “ Gentlemen,” she said as she calm- 
ly arose from her seat, “1 am ready to follow you. | am 
well aware that it is only before a higher tribunal defence 
will avail me: nor will [ask indulgence for this pour boy, 
whose tender age might well exempt him from imprison- 
ment. I thank heaven ratherthat we are not to be divid- 
ed. He has not a friead on earth but myself, nor where 
to lay bis head when | am gone.” 

“ You will not leave me, mother,” said the affrighted 
child, clinging still closer around his unhappy parent. 

‘‘ Never! never! but for the grave,” she replied. 

“ Methinks, Madam,” said the officer, arouail 
ou the apartment they were about to leave, “ you change 
to advantage from chamber to a prison.” 

“It may be poor, Sir,” replied Esther, sternly ; * but 
it is my home.” 

“ts there nothing you would wish to take with you?” 
he inquired. “ 

* Nothing” was her answer; and casting one 
giance around as she departed. : ras ish 

A gaol, during the sanguinury reign of Marv, might 
well have borne the inscription of Dante's Inferno; aud 
Esther felt, as she eutered its gloomy precincts, that for 
ae accused of heresy there was indeed smal! She 

new nol, it was true, the evidence like) prough 
against her, bat she knew and gloried ~~ yon che. 
quency. But wretched as was a prison in those times, she 
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session of her soul. 


en. 

The day at length arrived when the fate of Esther was 
to be decided, and arranging the soiled garments of her- 
self and her child with all the neatness in her power, she 
prepared to stand before her judge with meckness, but 


resolution. 
In those times of terrible 
laquisition was not actually 


tively laid aside. 


death. 


Three of the royal commissioners, one of whom was the 
infamous Bonner himself, acted as her jury and judges ; 
aud she was not surprised to find that not a single witness 
A written accusation 
was read by an inferior officer, charging her with denying 
the real Presence, with absenting herself from mass, and 
all religious processions, and lastly, and most heiiously 
possessing and perusiag an English bible and other heret- 
ical books, and instilling their principles into the mind of 


was brought forward agalnst her. 


her child. 
She offered neither defence nor denial in reply ; and 


was not till the fatal bible, her husband had given to Mrs. 
Paine, was brought forward in confirmation of the last 
charge, that she evinced the smalicst interest in the pro- 
ceeding. At that spectacle her first suspicions of her hus- 
band rushed again with horror on her remembrance, and 
faintly exclaiming, “ Is he so lost !’’ she pressed her hands 
for an instant before her eyes, as ifto shut the frightful 


certainty from her mind. 


No other sign of conscivusness could be extracted from 
her, till, impatient of further delay, the commissioners or- 
The fearful scream of her 
boy, who at this terrible sentence, clung wildly around 
her, the thick drops gathering on his brow, and his checks 
pale with agony, at length awoke her to a sense of her sit- 


dered the torture to he applied. 


uation. 


* Gentlemen,” she said, when she had soothed the ter- 
rors of her chils, “| am grieved to deprive you of the 
If you desire the con- 


pleasure of witnessing my pangs. 


fession of my faith, there is no need of tortures to wring 
from my lips. 


literate from my soul. 
me not, 
rance aud crime ? 
selves, you trust for salvation. 


ume. 
ims of universal charity. 


ner of heaven.” 


The commissioners, although accustomed to witness 
daily the pangs of their victims, and hardened by bigotry 
and habit against their appeals and exhortations, listened 
for atime with attention and surprise to the extraordinary 
But though struck with awe, rage 
rapidly replaced this feeling as she proceeded with her 
discourse; and she had scarcely uttered the concluding 
ce of death 
to be burat 
on the following day, and their ashes scattered to the 


woman before them. 





sentence, whea her judges pr ed 
on herself and child. They were condemned 


winds. 


The wight was far advanced ere the unfortunate prison- 
er flung herself on the few rushes afforded her as a bed, 
and endeavored to compose herself to sleep by the side of 
But 
the effort was in vain, she could not lose remembrance for 


was hushed throughout 
+ cove shes ONG LOUIE UL THe morrow, 


or its punishment, but the scenes of her youth, and its 
pleasurcz, came on the torrent of memory, like flowers on 
Her follies and her faults, which con- 
science magnified to crimes, pressed heavily around her ; 
life seemed but a span of shadows, and now, when she 
stood on the brink of eternity, gazing on its unfathomable 
waters for an instant, ere she was plunged amidst their 
waves, the hopes she had indulged of salvation melted like 
clouds beneath her feet, and but for the remembrance of 
a Saviour’s promises, she would have despaired in her 
humility. Again she thonghtof her hushand; and the 
very sound of the wiad sighing through the passages of 
the building, seemed to take the tone of his voice, and re- 
A faint noise in the avenue 
leading to the entrance of her prison was sufficient to dis- 
She knew not why, buta wild feel- 
ing of hope flashed suddenly across her brain, and sie 
started from the ground, and listened for a repetition of 
It was no illu- 
sion—the bolts were slowly drawn from the door of her 
“ Could it be,” she thought, “ that her child) was 
yet to be rescued, that she was destined to rear him in 
the paths of honesty, before she laid her head in the 
The door was now cautiously unclosed, and the 
heart of the poor prisoner again sunk within her, when 
she beheld a moak in the dress of his order enter the cel. 


her child, who had long before wept himself to rest. 


an instant, thougis 
Be vous 


every sound 
the gest. - 


a deep dark river. 


cal more earthly feelings. 


sipate these illusions. 


the sounds with breathless expectation. 


cell. 
grave!” 


Esther arose, and demanded what he sought. 
“Thy rescue, my daughter,” he replied. 
“And my boy’s ?” she hastily rejoined. 

“ His likewise,” returned the monk. 
“ Oh, bless thee forthe tidings. He sleeps; 


pricst laying his hand on her arm arrested her purpose. 


“ Forbear !" he said ; “let him sleep on; for when his 
mother hath abjured her heresies, then there is hope for 


till chen.” 


him, but not 
“oM ter!” exclai 





ture me with hope?” 


[tis not only hope, delasive hope, | would offer you,” 
said the monk, inthe same calm tone in which he had 
hitherto spoken, “ I would fain bring your sorrows to a 
close, | would fain save you from the sufferings of to-mor- 


row, by leading you back to the true worship.” 


“ My path is chosen for eternity,” replied Esther calm- 


'y. 
“ And leads unto perdition,” rejoined the monk. 


**f trast my sorrows here,” said the forsaken prisoner, 


‘yil] meet a more blest reward.” 


“ Alas!’’ said her companion, “you have built your 
house upon the sand, and the rain shall descend, and the 
floods come, and the winds blow, and beat upon that 


house, and it si:all fall, and thou be buried inits ruins.” 


“ My lamp may glimmer faintly, but { walk according 
“ My spirit knows of no 


to its light,” replied Ev-ther. 
crime that it hath not deeply mourned.” 


“ Alas! alas! that such a mind should have been thus 
perverted,” exclaimed the monk, as he stood awhile in- 
tently gazing on the being before him, who exhaust- 
ed by emotion, had again sunk back against the rugged 
Tears stood in his cyes, and at length, as if over- 
powered by irrepressible feeling, his countenance sucdilen- 
ly lost the stern expression it had hitherto worn, and sink- 
ing at the feet of the prisoner, he exclaimed, “Oh — 

ant 
since, alas, the voice of exhortation hath availed nothing 
in converting thy stubborn spirit, let the language of af- 
fection at least persuade you to cenceal those opinions for 


wall. 


would ¢ have saved you in this world, and the next! 


awhile, which else must draw down destruction.” 


“ Strange man!" replied Esther, gazing on hercompan- 
ion with astonishment. “ Arise, and begoue,” she added 
The little remaining to 
me of life, must be more fitly used, than in this idle alter- 


sternly, “ I would be left alone. 


cation.” 
The monk arese—but he 


time so changed me, that you know me no longer ?” 


“‘ Frederick! my brother! and at such an hour!" ex- 
claimed the captive, who, after gazing wikily for a mo- 
ment on his well-remembere: features, was the next in- 


stant locked in his embrace. 
s¢ All have not then 


pressed her hands before her face and wept aloud. 
** But shall do so no lo 
vently. “ ‘Thy heaviest griefs are past.’ 


“ The scene draws near a close,” was the sole reply of 


» -pos- 
But those who marvelled at her joy 
knew uot how deeply hidden was its spring, knew not 
that the stream, whose healing waters had brought con- 
solation to the persecuted widow, had its fountain in heav- 


persecution, when, though the 

é in England, its 
horrors were surpassed by the crucity of the sovereign 
and her minions, the established forms of trial were en- 
Even the bishops’ arbitrary courts were 
not thought suflicicut, and a commission was appointed 
for the extirpation of heresy ; summary powers of the 
most odious description were granted to the magistrates ; 
the torture was every where made use of; and the pos- 
session of heretical books was esteemed a crime deserving 


That book is mine, and from its pages 
have E drank mercies that no earthly persecution can ob- 
I heed no more the upbraidings of 
men than the voice of the winds that passeth and harmeth 
Bat what are your hopes, poor, lost, degraded 
beings,” she coutinued, “ who, closing your ears against 
the voice which speaks through all creation, and rejecting 
the gifts of His mercy, live on in the darkness of igno- 
In the applause of men you find your 
only reward, in their opinions you place your sole eterni- 
ty, and to the words of mortals, as perishable as your- 
But awake ere it is too 
late, and if you would escape perdition,” she continued, 
pointing to the Bible before her, “ unclese that sacred vol- 
Drink of the fountain of truth, and learn the maz- 
You may bura the orphan and 
the widow at the stake, but the spirits of your victims will 
rise before the throne of judgment, and the voice of the 
hamblest will be heard against you, from the furthest cor- 


but we 
will not tarry an instant,” exclaimed the mother, spring- 
ing eagerly past the monk towards her child; but the 


i Esther, shaking off his grasp, 
“had I not enough of agony, but thou must come to tor- 


departed not, and sighed 
deeply as he Gung back his cow! and said, “ Alas, hath 


forgotten me,” were the first words 
she uttered. “ Oh, Frederick, Ihave suffered much, and 
alune. But complaint now matters litle,” she added,sud- 
denly checking herself; and then,as if overpowered by 
the presence of one who sympathized in her affliction, she 


nger,” replied her brother, fer- 


prisoner, whe seemed to find comfort in the very cer- 
tainty of her danger. © ' , 
“ Nay, say not so,” returned the priest ; “ long ere this 
had I known your abode, | would have flown to soothe 
your afflictions ; and though now, alas, | find our creeds 
are different, still our affections are the same. I have 
credit at court, I have influence even with your judge, the 
hard-hearted Bonner, and though to-morrow is fized for 
your execution, promise only sileace, and | will attest your 
recantation of your heresies.” 

“Far rather would I die a hundred deaths!” exclaimed 
Esther, “ rather the wheel, fire, sword, famine, than pur- 
chase life by hypocrisy. We may deceive mankind, but 
who cau close the eye of Heaveu ?” 

“ So slight asin in such extremity, will surely be for- 
given,” replied the priest. 

“ No!” rejoined the captive. “ Say rather, that Heav- 
en has doomed me to this trial that | may prove myself 
worthy.” 

“If for yourself you have no fears,” resumed Frederick, 
almost desperate at his sister’s continued opposition, “have 
mercy on your child! That innocent and helpless being 
whom you thus doom!” 

* Cease, cease! They have not hearts to do it!” ex- 
claimed the agonised mother, as pressing yet closer to her 
child (who now crouched trembling by her side), she en- 
deavored to close her ears against the frightful sounds. 

“They have, and will!” replied the priest. “I have 
already twice witnessed the spectacle.” 

A fearful shriek, at these words, burst from the fips of 
the prisoner, as with the force of madness,she clasped her 
child to her breast. The monk renewed his supplications, 
endeavoring to persuade her to make at least an external 
abjuration of her heresy. When he concluded he was 
still in doubt whether she was sensible te his exhortation, 
she stood motionless and silent, with her glassy eves fixed 
wildly on her child; pale as death, and with the frightful 
expression of one whose spirit had departed in agony. 

At length she moved, a fearful shudder convulsed her 
frame, and clasping her hands together, she raised her 
eyes to heaven, and murmured as from the bottom of her 
soul, “‘ Murder my child, or renounce my God!’’ Her 
breath came thick and short; a terrible smile for a mo- 
ment distorted her lips, but when it passed away she stood 
like a thing of marble, calm, and cold. 

“ Well, be it so!” where the first words she uttered, and 
turning towards her brother, with the same cold expres- 
sion, she added, in a firm yoice, “ | am content to die eter- 
nally to save his life.” 

“ Never, mother, never,” said the boy, gently pressing 
her hand as tears streamed down his cheek, “I will not 
scream, I will not call on you, U will not shriek, but I will 
die as | have often dropt asleep, and the angels will take 
me from the flames, to hear their sdngs in heaven, let us 
thank God that he hath chosen us, and not deny him ia the 
hour of need.” ; 

“ There spoke a higher mind than thine, sweet child,” 
exclaimed Esther, pressing him to her heart. ‘ Yes, we 
will die together ; anc death is too light punishment for 
one so weak and frail as [ have this hour proved myself. 
Go, Frederick,” she added, turning towards her brother, 
“if you have any love for me, go. My journey is well 
nigh accomplished, and] would make my peace with hea- 
ven, The knowledge of your affection has come to me 
like sweet odours from the fields of my youth, and if my 
prayers can aught avail, I will plead for you at the throne 
of metcy. Favewell! aud should you ever meet the man 
who called himself my husband, tell hin | forgave him.” 

The monk pressing his sister and her child alternately 
in his arms, murmured a blessing above their heads, and 
rushed from the cell. 

The remainder of the night was spent by the prisoner 
and her boy in prayer, and the morning feund them pre- 
pared for the awful fate awaiting then: the elder, sup- 
ported by a calm reliance on a blissful futurity, and the 
younger, by an unconsciousness of the horrors of death, 
and youthful pride of martyrdom. Esther's struggles 
were over, she knew that no longer hope awaited them, 
and when their guards came to lead them from the cell, 
with the calmness of one departing on a transient journey, 
she took him by the hand, and led him forth amidst the 
crowded streets. The boy was somewhat appalled by the 
multitudes assembled to witness their passage, but when 
he raised his eves, and beheld the benignant serenity of 
his mother’s countenance, whose thoughts were then in 
heaven, he suppressed all appearance of terror, and some- 
thing like pride swelled in his little heart, as Le thought 
himself the spectacle at which they came to gaze. As he 
drew nearer the place of execution, fear came more 
strongly upon him, and as if to banish the frightful phan- 
tom from his mind, he began firmly, and steadily to re- 
pone et Doras ge’ .yce. meuey OF the crowd felt deep 
commiseration for the mother and her child; but others 
more bigoted loaded them with opprobrious epithets, and 
called loudiy ou Walter to cease his heretical blasphemy. 
But the boy, in defiance of their clamor, cnotinued his sim- 
ple supplication, and as if to support his sinking heart, 
occasionally burst into wild snatches ofa Lutheran hymn, 
that he had learnt trom his mother. 

There was something inexpressibly touching in the tones 
of this infant's voice, swelling its feeble strains of piety a- 
midst the countless throng assembled to oxze on his de- 
struction ; and there were many that day heard it who 
carried its remembrance to (heir graves. At length it 
grew fainter and fainter, tears interrupted its notes, and 
as the sufferers reached the fatal piles its sounds were en- 
tirely hushed, 

The officiating priest at this crisis ordered the guards 
to separate the prisoners. Esther heard the command, 
and with a glance of agony watched the men's approach, 
and sinking on her knees as they drew nigh, wildly clasp- 
ed her arms around the boy, exclaiming— Begone ! no 
human power shall part us !”’ 

‘The day was now drawing to a close, and the soldiery 
were ordere'l to complete the execution. Two of them 
raised Esther from the ground, but it was found impossi- 
ble to separate the victims, and they were bound to the 
stake together. The executioner now came forward with 
the torch in his hand. At the moment when he was about 
to set fire to the pile, one of the bystanders flung a book 
at Esther's head ; she looked up, and saw her enemy, the 
mistress of her husband, who had thus indulged her last 
malice. But the incident roused the irritation of the. peo- 
ple, who doubly pitied the fate of one so lovely and 
young. Esther had taken up the book, which she recog- 
nized with a cry of jay to be her own Bible. The priest 
advanced to take the heretical valume from her hands.— 
She clasped itto her heart. The people murmured at 
this additional cruelty, and the priest, after some hesita- 
tion, gave up the attempt He withdrew at length, aud 
gave the fatal sign. Theexecutioner waved his torch.— 
At that instant a distant sound was heard,which increased 
toa thunder of trumpets, the trampling cf horse, and the 
shouts of multitudes. A man with a banner in his hand, 
spurred a foaming horse through the crowd, and uttering 
the words, “ Long live Queen Elizabeth,” fell at Esther's 
feet. The shouts “ Long live Elizabeth,” “ Long live the 
Protestant Queen,” echoed on all sides. The whole tribe 
of torture were instantly driven away. And Esther was 
conveyed home in tvinmph by the people, with Wharncliff, 
her repentant husband aud preserver, by her side, and 
her boy in her arms. 

EEE 


Imperial Sketches. 1 must be owned that Alexander's 
character had in it a strange fanfaronade of \ibertinisin, 
despotism, weakness, kindness apprehension, and foppery. 
There was a part of his reign when he seemed willing to 
trust all improvements—when he was, as Madame de 
Stael called him, @constellation—to his people; but, as 
he not unsagaciously rejoined, it was only “a happy ac- 
cient ;" and he soon took to his ways, and got frighten- 
ed at the sounds himself had made. He had been rather 
licentions in youth, su he became superstitious as he ad- 
vanced ; read his Bible,but was alarmed by Bible Societies ; 
sighed for what hecalled religious instraction,but proceed- 
ed to tear upby the rocts the schools himself had establish- 
ed. He was another man from the noment that Austrian 
policy took fast hold of his folly and his fear. Metternich 
became to him what La Harpe had been, and he fancied 
that safety, at least, was on the side of absolute autocracy. 
Perhaps he erred; at all events, his popularity was fast 
leaving him when he left the world. The divinity had 
sunk down to mortality, and his name is already over- 
shadowed by that of his brother, who till he mounted the 
throne was an.absolute nullity, and trom whom nothing 
like energy or distinctive character was expected at all. 

I did not, [ confess, share the general opinion; but I 
had o ities of intercourse with the 
companions of the Grand Duke, and heard from them 
enough to show that Nicholas was acting the wise, while 
he acted the unobtrusive, part. He meddled with nothing 
which could make him aa object of jealousy to Alexander. 
He strengthened his position by a most important matri- 
monial alliance, and his wife seemed thoroughly imbued 
with his own sagacity. Wherever their presence could add 
lustre to the Court or give pleasure to the person of Al- 
exanier they appeared. The career of Constantine had 
been eccentric, not to say abominable ; yet, gross and bru- 
tal as his excesses were, the extreme ugliness of his per- 
son and impetuosity of his manners had combined with 
his real misdeeds to give him a reputation blacker than his 
deserts. He was, in truth the favorite of nobody ; and, 
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long before his bruther'’s death, rumors were circulated 





e pes tee te 4 
that he would Me dipoved of” ifhe ventured to aspire to 
throne. Inthe mean tin A ein made a sort of 


mesalliance with a Polish lady, of whom, if only a 
portion of the praise is deserved with which 

know her love to honor her, it would be difficult to speak 
in sufficiently laudatory terms. She is said tohave changed 
the character of peoyen os and to have swayed his way- 
ward passivas well-jedging leness. 

Alexander died —matiey and ecencton were the order 
of the day. Over the events of that period the curtain of 
mystery isdrawn. It is only certain that Constantine 
yielded to what was inevitable. The mess of pottage had 
been somewhere found which bought the birth-right. The 
younger brother of Alexander aud the daughter of the 
King of Prussia were and Empress of Russia, 
and their first-born, the young Alexander, was the recog- 
nised heir to the Autocrat’s sceptre. 

The temper of the Court is greatly changed since Al- 
exander’s death. ‘Ihe spirit of economy seems to per- 
vade the Imperial Family, and the Empress’s nigardli- 
ness is a topic of not unfrequent remark among those 
who in the scramble for good things, were enabled to 
obtain « greater portion formerly than now. Alexander 
was notoriously a pelit maitre, fond of all the frivolities 
of fashion and of dress, and the infection of such a taste 
now spreads. Nicholas has nothing of this. He seems a 
man of quiet, sober, but sagacious mind, bearing about 
with him more than he seems to bear, of more agreeable 
features than Alezander, whom servile knaves flattered as 
an Adonis. His person has nothing of the Tartar io it, 
and still less of the impatient perverseness of his father, 
Paul. His habits are active, even laborivus ; and though 
there are many topics which seem tohave occupied little 
of his attention—such as the protection of sciences, arts, 
and letters, the public education, the state of the serfs, 
the commercial relations of Russia—I am given to under- 
stand that when the Turkish fray is over, he has expressed 
an intention of devoting himself to them. For my own 
part—and I am no Russian, no lover of despots or of des- 
potism—I cannot but deplore the fact that Constantinople 
will not be occupied by Russian forces. 1 care nothing 
about the names by which Governments are called, pro- 
vided I see human happiness flourish under them, and that 
the presence of Russia in the head-quarters of Turkey 
would have been the source of an incalculable increase of 
human enjoyment I cannot doubt. 

The young Alexander is an impetuous boy, who has re- 
quired a pretty strong hand to kee from the exercise of 
such petty tyrunnies as boyhood is capable of. On one oc- 
casion he insulted one of his tutors, a military officer of 
rank, who reproved him pretty sharply. On which the 
Prince said to him, “ If you are a General,} am a Chief and 
a Prince,” and continued to use indecorous language, of 
which the General complained to the Emperor, who sum- 
moned the lad to him, and having sharply censured him, 
tore the two epaulets from his shoulders, and flung them to 
the ground, saying “ Thou art no Cisief now, but degrad- 
ed to be—nobody !" and they were not restored till an 
appropriate apology was made,and evidence of repentance 
had been given. Once, passing over one of the squares 
of St. Petersburg, he came in contact with an old officer, 
who unintentionally and without any acquaintance with the 
Prince's person, jolted him ; the Prince became angry ,and, 
notwithstanding the apologies of the officer, ordered him 
to be put under arrest for sixdays. Itcame to the Em- 
peror’s ears, who summoned the officer to the Palace, but 
the officer was exceedingly anxious to shield the Prince 
from punishment, and to find an excuse for his precipi- 
tancy. ‘The Emperor, however, compelled the youth to 
make an ample apology,to solicit forgiv , and ordered 
him to be confined and kept on bread and water for seven 
days. Such facts as these are very illustrative of charac- 
ter, and throw much light upon the social circle of the Im- 





























’; thes make.@fite tound about her, not ¢ 
te cerns stoke do not choke her, and tha 
may not barn her too soon ; nor too far off, that 
not escape free: within the circle of the fire let 
set small cups and pots full of water, wherein 
honey are mingled : aad let there be set also cha; era fai 
of sodden apples, cut into small picces in the dish, 1, 
goose must be all larded, and basted over with ji, “s 
make her the more fit to be eaten, and may roast a 
ter: pat then fire about her, but do not make too ,,., 
haste, when as you see her begin to roast ; for by allie, 
about, and fiving here and there, being cooped in te = 
fire that stops her way out, the unwearied goose “hon 
in; she will fall to drink the water to quench her thie 
and cool her heart, and all her body, and the apple. se 
will make her purge, and cleanse and empty her. 4 
when she roasteth, and consumes inwardly, always wane 
head and heart with a wet sponge ; aud when you a 
giddy with running, and begin to stumble, her hear, mae 
moisture, and she is roasted enough. Take her a 7 
her before your guests, and she will cry as you cut of, ; 
part from her, and will be almost eaten up betore sh. 
dead ; it is mighty p'easant to behold !!"" a 
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To make FORTY PERISTALTIC FERSUADERs, take 
Turkey rhubarb, finely pulverized, two drachms, 
Syrup, (by weight,) one drachm, 
Oil of carryway, ten drops, (minims,) 
Made into pills, each of which will contain, three grains Of rhabert 
“The dose of the persnaders must be ada 
constitutional peculiarity of the patient. 
to accelerate or augment the alvine exoneration, taxe ty, 
three, or more, according to the effect you desire to 5, 
duce. Two pills will do as much for one person, as a 
siz will for another: they will generally very reculas, 
perform what you wish to-day, without interfering ‘a 
what you hope will happen to-morrow ; and are thereto, 
as convenient an argument against constipation as any “ 
are acquainted with. ° 
‘‘ The most convenient opportunity to introduce the 
to the stomach, is early in the morning, when it js woo. 
pied, and has no particular business of digestion, (; : 
attend to—i. e. at least half an hour before breakias _ 
Physic must never interrupt the stomach, when it js bys, 
in digesting food.” ’ 


Half the trouble of waiting at table may be saved \, 
giving each guest two plates, two knives and forks, ty, 
pieces of bread, a spoon, a wine-glass, and a tumbler, ay) 
placing the wines and sauces, and the MaGazisE oF 1451; 
(No. 462,) &c. as a dormant, in the centre of the tabs. 
one neighbor may then help another. 


pled to the 
When you Wish, 


“It is the duty of a good sauce,” says the editor of the 
Almanach des Gourmands (vol. v. page 6), “to insinnate 
itself all round and about the maaillary glands, ani jx 
perceptibly awaken into activity each ramification of ths 
organs of taste: if not sufficiently savoury, it cannot pio. 
duce this effect, and if too piquante, it will paralyze, «. 
stead of exciting, those delicious titillations of tougue ani 
vibrations of palate, that only the most accomplisied py. 
losophers of the mouth can produce on the highly-educa 
ed palates of thrice happy grands gourmands.” 

Dean Swift's recztpl to roast mulion. 

To Gemistann's beautiful air — Gently touch the wari 
ling lyre.” 
“ Gently stir and blow the fire, 
Lay the mutton down to roast, 
Dress it quickly, I desire, 
In the dripping put a toast, 


That I hunger may remove ;— 
Mutton is the meat I love. 





perial house.—London Herald. 











NEW-ENGLAND GALAXY. 





Widow. Willyou stay, gentlemen ? 
A piece of beef and a cold capon, that’s 
You know you're wel B 


all. 
and Fletcher. 


FRIDAY EVENING, DECEMBER 18, 1829. 











The Cook's Oracle. If there be any truth in the remark 
of Sir Andrew Aguecheck, that life consists rather in 
“eating and drinking.” than of the “four elements,’— 


then is honor due to him wha suggests ¥ new preparation 
tor the gratification or benent of man's internal system, 


or who teaches us how to give the charm of novelty to an 
old one,as justly as to the author of an epic, to a wise le- 
gislator, or even to the founder of a great and flourishing 
nation. 


The philosophy of the kitchen has ever been too slight- 
ly regarded. It is not remembered how much of taste, 
discrimination and sound reasoning must be exercised in 
the proper combination and arrangement of the materials, 
which are not merely to minister unto our sensual delights, 
but at the same time to support the excitement of “ mens 
sana in corpore sano.” 

It is aptly remarked that if medicine be ranked among 
those arts which dignify their professors, cookery should 
lay claim to an equal distinction ; for to prevent diseases 
is surely as advantageous to mankind as to cure them. 

But we have not taken up our pen to write an essay on 
the science of gastronomy : we merely wish to recommend 
the American edition of a useful and well known volume, 
in which the rudiments of cookery and all the mysteries of 
boiling, baking, roasting, frying and broiling, are made as 
clear as the light of day, while at the same time the com- 
position of every culinary curiosity under the sun is re- 
vealed in language that cannot be misunderstood. 

In running through this book, we marked with a pencil 
many passages which amused or instructed us, and we 
transfer a few of them to our columns, though they have 
no particular connection with each other. 


A good cook must be quick and strong of sight; her 
hearing most acute, that she may be sensible when the 
contents of her vessels bubble, although they be closely 
covered, and that she may be alarmed before the pot boils 
over; her auditory nerve ought to discriminate (when 
several saucepans are in operation at the same time) the 
simmering of one, the ebullition of another, and the full- 
toned wabbling of a third. 

It is imperiously requisite that her organ of smell be 
highly susceptible of the various effluvia, that her nose 
may distinguish the perfection of aromatic ingredients, 
and that in animal substances it shall evince a suspicious 
accuracy between tenderness and putrefaction ; above all, 
her olfactories should be tremblingly alive to mustiness 
and empyreuma. 


A gentlewoman being at table, abroad or at home, must 
obverve to keep her body straight, and lean not by any 
means with her elbows, nor by ravenous gesture discover 
a voracious appetite: talk not when you have meal in your 
mouth ; and do not smack like a pig, nor venture to eat 
spoonmeat so hot that the tears stand in your eyes, which 
is as unseemly as the gentlewoman who pretended to have 
as little a stomach as she had a mouth, and therefore would 
not swallow her pease by spoonfulls ; but took them oue 
by one, and cut them in two before she would eat them. 
It is very uncomely to drink so large a draught that your 
breath is almost gone—and are forced to blow strongly to 
recover yourself—thruwing down your liquor as into a 

Sunnel is an action fitter fora juggler than a gentlewoman: 
thus much for your observations in general ; if | am de- 
fective as to particulars, your own prudence, diseretion, and 
curious ebservalions will supply. 


“To make a pig taste like a wild boar ;” take a living 
pig, and let him swallow the following drink, viz. boil to- 
gether in vinegar and water, some rosemary, thyme, sweet 
basil, bay leaves, and sage ; when you have let him swal- 
low this, immediately whip him to death, and roast him 
forthwith. How “to still a cocke for a weak bodie that 
is consumed,—take a red cocke that is not to olde, and 
beat him to death.”—See THE BOOKE OF COOKRYE, very 
necessary for all such as delight therein. by A 
W., 159i, p. 12. How to roast a pound of suTTER, curi- 
ously and well; and to farce (the culinary technical for 
to stuff ) a hoiled leg of lamb with red herrings and garlic ; 
with many other reccipts of as high a relish,and of as easy 
digestion as the devil's venison, i. e. a roasted tiger stuffed 
with tenpenny nails, or the “ Bonne Bouche,” the rareskin 
Rowskimowmowsky offered to Baron Manchausen, ‘a 
fricasee of pistols, with gunpowder and alchohol sauce.” 


But the most extraordinary of all the culinary receipts 
that have been under my eye, is the following diabolically 
cruet directions of Mizald, ‘‘ how to roast and eat @ goose 
alive.” “Take a ovosz or a pucs, of some such fi 
creature, (but a gonse is best of all for this purpose,) pull 


*| have fewer blockheads occupying the high places of 80 


“ On the dresser see it lie ; 

{ Oh! the charming white and red ' 

| Finer meat ne'er met the eye, 
On the sweetest grass it fed; 

} Let the jack go swiftly round, 

| Let ine have it nicely brown'd. 

| 

! 

1 

| 

i] 


* On the table spread the cloth, 
Let the knives be sharp and clean, 
Pickles get and sallad both, 
Let them each be fresh and ercen, 
With small beer, good ale, and wine, 
i Oh, ve gods! how I shall dine" 


We helieve the rarity of this bird (the Pheasant). is is 


t best recommendation; and the character given it bv an 
ingenious French author is just as good as it deserves — 
“Tis flesh is naturally tough, and owes all its tenderness 
and succulence to the long time it is kept before it is cook- 
ed ;"’ until it is “ bien mortifiee,” it is uneatable. There. 
fore, instead of “sus per col,” suspend it by one of the 
long tail feathers, and the pheasant’s falling fiom it is the 
criterion of its ripeness and readiness for the spit. 

Our president of the committee of taste (who is indefa- 
tigable in his endeavors to improve the health, as well a 
promote the enjoyment, of his fellow-students in the 
school of good living, and to whom the epicure, the eco: 
omist, and the valetudinarian are equally indebted for bis 
careful revision of this work, and especially for introduc 
ing that salutary maxim into the kitchen, that “ the sali- 
brious is ever @ superior consideration to the savoury,’ 
and indeed, the rational epicure only relishes the later 
when entirely sabordinate to the former), has suggested 
to us, that the detachment of the feather cannot take place 
until the body of the bird has advanced more than one + 
gree beyond the state of wholesome haut-gout, wuld 
come “trop mortifiee 7’ and that to enjoy this gamein 
perfection, you must have a brace of birds killed the same 
day ; these are to be put in suspense, as abeve «irectel, 
and when one of them drops, the hour is come that the spt 
should be introduced to his companion :— 


“ Ultra citraque nequil consistere rectum. 


The true lover of an oyster will have some regard for 
the feelings of his little favorite, and will never abandon 
to the mercy of a bungling operator, but will open it ha 
self, and contrive to detach the fish from the shell so det 
terously, that the oyster is hardly conscious he lias beew 
ejected from his lodging, till he feels the teeth of the ps 
civorous gourmand tickling him to ceath. 


It is said, there are sEVEN chances agains! even [ie 10. 
simple dish being presented to the mouth in absolute p:/ 
tion ; for instance, A LEG OF MUTTON. 

Ist.—The mutton must be good. 2d.—Must have beet 
kept a good while. 3d.—Must be roasted at 2 good fit 
4th.—By a good cook. Sth.—Who must be in good ter 
per. 6th.—With all this felicitous combination you mi 
have good luck ; and, 7th.—Good appetite. The met 
and the mouths which are to eat it, must be ready fore 
tion as the same moment. 






























To guard against “la gourmaniise” of the second © 
ble, “ provide each of your servants with a large pur! 
spectacles of the highest magnifying power, and uevel Per 
mit them to sit down to any meal without wearing Mem 
they are as necessary, and as usetul in a kitchen 4 
and kettles : they wiil make a lark look as iarge as. 25%" 
a goose as big as a swan, a leg of mutton as large “ 
hind quarter of beef; a twopenny loaf as large as — 
tern ;” and as philosophers assure you that pam — 
only imaginary, we may justly believe the same of hunt? A 
and if a servant who eats no more than one pound 0% 
imagines, by the aid of these glasses that he be © i 
three pounds, his hunger will be as fully catished—a 
the addition to your optician’s account, will soon be “ 

paid by the subtraction from your butcher's an! baker. 


———— 





Philosophical Lectures. We hear much said in comm 


dation of a course of lectures which has been comineitd 
by Dr. Grigg at the Hall of the Athenaeum, addressed © 
clusively to the ladies. We are glad to find that @ one 
degree of interest has been awakened on the subject ant 
that the lecturer has kindled in the minds of his |" 
tors a portion of the enthusiastic spirit which has promt 
ed him to come forward and impart to them in * Wei 
style and with the aid of intelligible experiments, te pris 
ciples of some of the sciences which the female sex are” 
apt to regard as mysteries beyond their reach and cot 
prehension. If the plan of disseminating informa 
means of familiar lectures prepared expressly !of a 
wives and daughters becomes general, we shall probeb! 


aut 


ion Of 


ty,—for it will be found that an uncultivated dolt ca 7 
so easily pass himself off for a prodigy a3 formerly, * : 
a bold front and an acquaintance with the title-page ‘ 
the classics, was all that was needed to cut a figure 

tonish the natives. 


- 


Report attributes the oon 
ship of this valuable repository of useful re?” 
three of our distinguished acholars,—ene of whom — 
mately connected with the University at Cambridge; 





The American Almanac. 





offall her feathers, only the head and neck must be spar. 


: : North 
other, the editor of the principal literary journal 
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America, and the third, @ gentleman of Basten, distin- 
guished for his researches in Astronomical science. The 


work consists of 300 pages, and is filled with waterials | 


which will give it a permanent value in the estimation of 
every gentleman who wishes to have at hand for reference 
a general summary of the statistics and history of the civ- 
ilized world, in addition to such matter as is commonly 
found in the Almanacs of the day. 





THE THEATRE. 

On Wednesday evening the new play of Mary Siuart, 
was produced for the benefit of Mrs. Duff. We take great 
pleasure in stating that the house was crowded, and that 
(as Mrs. Duff shared equally with the managers in the 

s of the evening's entertainments) the ardeygwish- 
esexpressed by her friends and admirers for her success, 
were entirely realized. Of the melo-drama performed on 
this occasion, wr donot entertain a very high opinion. Itis 
understood that Cie author, (a vesideat in New York) bav- 
ing seen Mis. Dut personate the principal character in 
his bloody piece of work—the Bohemian Mother—deter- 
mined to weite a play in which a conspicuous part should 
hecarefully adapted to the striking peculiarities he had ob- 
served in this lady's manner and action onthe stage. ‘The 
result of his determination was the dramatized compilation 
from Hume's History and Sir Walter Scott's Novel, now 
under consideration. 

The incidents supplied by authentic records for the for 
mation of a play out of the latest events of Mary Stuart's 
life, are numerous, and capable, we should suppose, of be- 
ing wrought up into scenes of intense interest. Further 
than this, we to believe that few narratives afford so 
excellent an opportunity for a display of skill in portray- 
ing individual character, as the story of the unfortunate 
Queen of Scots. The royal vizen Elizabeth, the mild and 
penitent Mary, and the vacillating Leicester, are subjects 
worthy ofa master’s hand ; and to do them justice a mas- 
ter's power is requisite. Aa ordinary daub upon the can- 
vassmay be acknowledged as a likeness of a great man's 
prominent features ; but to transfer to the canvass a faith- 
jul copy of those lincaments that glow with the expression 
of majestic intellect, the exercise of something more than 
mere mechanical adroitness is necessary. 

In the melo-drama, now the subject of remark, we think 
jt apparent that the author labored under a consciousness 
of having attempted a task, to the proper execution of 
which, he was hardly competent. The natural consequen- 
ces are feeble conceptions and timid delineations. 

Mrs. Dui gave us a good personation of the persecuted 
Mary, but she was less energetic and spirited than usual. 
Queen Elizabeth is ill-suited to Mrs. Barrett's igure, coun- 
tenance and style of acting. The part might be more ap- 
propriately bestowed on Mrs. Jones, whose measured de- 
livery and power of voice would give her some advantages 
over the other lady. 

Before closing our observations, we would enquire what 
is the authority for pronouncing the words “ ininiature” 
and “irony,” as if they were written min-e-ler, and 
aurn-y ? 

American Commentator. We have read Me. Spurr's 
paper with pleasure. It has life, humor and vivacity in 
abundance. We have but a single objection te make to 
lis first number,—there is too much Booth in it. The 
publication of two columns on the outside and three upon 
the inner page, is giving too much room tothe unfortunate 
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Prove. Arts improve, sciences improve, and the science 
Of medicine among the rest. Perhaps there will come u 
time when fevers and consumptions will be no -lenger 
known. The march of intellect, you know, Captain Shan- 
dy——— 

Uncle Toby. 1am afraid the march of intellect will 
tuin the doctors. 

Dr. Slop. But the improvements of the present age are 
doing wonders. 

Trim. An please you Doctor, | think so too. 3 

Dr. Slop. Why, Mr. Trim, what do yon know of the 
intellectual advances of modern times. 1 should like now 
to have your views of the matter. 

Trim. 1 hada pretty good view of the matter yester- 
day, Doctor. 

Dr. Slop. Had a view of the matter yesterday ! 
do you mean Trim ? 

Unele Toby. 1 dare say now, Trim has been indulging 
in some profound speculations upon the philosophical turu 
which the affairs of the present day are taking. 

Trim. 1 don't know what your Honor means by phi- 
losophical turns, but [ had a pretty good view of it yester- 
day, as [ said. 

Dr. Slop. (na retrospective survey, | suppose, of the 
history of bomb-shells and bayonets. 

Trim. No Doctor, it was not in a retrospective survey, 
it was in a millinec’s shop. 

Dr. Slop. 1a amilliner’s shop ! 


What 


What does the fellow 


mean? 
UOnele Toby. ‘That is rather an odd quarter for philo- 
sophical investigation. What sorte@f a reconnoitring af- 


fair was that Trin ? 

Trim. Nothing, only as 1 was peeping into a milliner’s 
shop in Washington-street, | spied one of the greatest im- 
provements of the day. 

Dr. Slop. Well Trim, what was that? One of the 
greatest modern improvements in a wmilliner’s shop! 1 
cannot conceive of it. 

Trim. It was the outside of a woman, as large as life, 
made of whalebone, buckram, and padding, and J don't 
know what else. Obadiah says the fine ladies about the 
town wear such things to improve their shapes. It is the 
greatest improvement I know. 

Dr. Slop. Oh Mr. Trim, I suppose it was nothing more 
than a pair of stays. 

Trim. Stays! Doctor. Ohno. My old grandmother 
wore stays, but they were nothing like this. It was the 
whole frent, flank and rear of the concern. Thick enough 
to turn a bullet. As safe and snug as acuirassier’s ar 
mor. Aconmplete fortification, bastion, covert-way, cur- 
tain, breast-work and all. 

Uncle Toby. Hey, Trim, is that the fashion of the day ? 
Why—in my young days the females did uot entreach 
themselves behind so many outworks. 

Trim. Now-a-days they are armed at all points ; there 
is no carrying one of them by a coup de main. 

Dr. Slop. Ah, Trim is rigit there. 
ment in some respects. 

Uncle Toby. True—Doctor, there is nothing like 
strengthening the outworks, to stand a regular siege. 
Trim. Orca surprise cither, for the Widow Wishfort was 
run over the other day by a horse and chaise without being 
hurt. She was proof against any battery. 

Uncle Toby. Well, Doctor, U must allow it to be a nov- 
el way of mixing business; it is truly an improvement 


It is an improve- 





subject of his remarks. | 
: For the Galaxy and Mercury. 

“EQUITY JURISPRUDENCE.” 
Whenever the learned head of the Dane Professorship 
at Cambridge shall give to the publica defence and re- | 
commendation of a system of Chancery Law, it is much | 
tobe desired that he will accompany it with tabular 1e- 
presentations, shewing us ignoraut and sceptical Juna- 
thans, the practical operation of his darling theory, where 
is most beneficial effects are experienced, and in order to 
doso, he will deubtless turn to England, wherc it is to be 
piesumed it has been so long in operation that abundant 
materials may be gathered wherewith to furnish a suffi- 
cient nunber and variety of illustrations to shew its beau- 
ties, and perchance some of its deformities. There, also, 
uo “ spectval dread” freezes the heart's warm current of 
the gentlemen “ within the pale of the profession” at the 
bare mention of a suit in Chancery, but en the contrary, 
however strange it may appear, they are ever ready to 
commence, and willing to continue the suit of a client, as 
long as his obstinacy and his money hold out. The 
fomulgation of a recent decision of the English Court of 








when millinary and mediciuve go together. 

Dr. Slop. How, Captain Shandy ? 

Unele Toby. Why—both helping to meud this mortal 
frame. 


Trim. Yes, Doctor, I was staring at a fine lady the oth- 
er day, “Egad! whata shape!” said !. “ Did ye ever 
sce any thing so capital, Obadiah ? She is just the thing 
every way, all according to Gunter.” —* Not az you knows 
ov,” says Obadiah.— ‘ Why, what do ye mean Ohadi- 
ah? says 1, where’s your eyes? A’nt she regular in the 
whole equipment of flesh and bone? Won't she pass 
muster every way? Just now take a scan of her whole 
concern. S'blvod! she's equal to that picture in the A- 
theneum Gallery last summer, of the woman without a bit 
of a night gown on, which the ladies would not look at— 
except through their fingers. Egad!" says 1,‘ she is the 
prettiest bit of Mesh and biood.”—“ Now miud your eye, 
Trim,” says Obadiah, “ she a’nt all flesh and blood—she’s 
half of her,dead stuffing.” And so she was, Doctor. 

Dr. Slop. That's more than you know, Mr. Trim. 

Trim. No, Doctor, itis not more than [ know ; for do 
you think, Doctor, I spied the whole of it. 

Dr. Slop. Spied the whole of it! What de you mean, 
Trim ? 





Chancery, relative to a suit involving the title to an estate 
inthe Island of Jamaica, comes upon us with peculiar 
force at this time, and which oughtto make all “ within 
the pale of the profession” most ardently desire a more 
full and general introduction of that blessed system into 
our benighted country, and with the noble profession to 
lad them on, they may do much towards effecting that 
object, but without hi:n (taking his own account of them) 
they are rather a cowardly set of fellows. But fo the case, 
as his honor would say—Well, the suit before referred to 
being determined, the estate was sold and brought the 
sum of £12,400, 

The Solicitor’s bill was 





9,200 

“ Master, Receiver, &c. 2,000 
Leaving for the preprietor of the estate 1,200!!! 

- £12,400 


Trim. Why she was nothing but a masked battery.— 
She was all a sham. 

Unele Toby. Wow do you know, Trim? You could not 
surely get a peep inside of the outworks. 

Trim. Notexactly ; but as she happened to be turning 
ashort corner, she came bounce upon a fellow with a 
wheelbarrow, and trying to dodge him she slipped and fell 
slap into the wheelbarrow ! well what do you think ? 

Dr. Slop. Broke her arm, perhaps—or her nose, may 
be.—— 

Trim. Bless you, Doctor, she broke the whole concern 
-—she came all to pieces. 

Uncle Toby. You he!ped her up, Lhope, Trim ; did she 
survive her hurt? poor soul! 

Trim. Hurt! why she was not hurt at all. 
ly the outside half of her that was damaged. 

Dr. Slop. Aad how did she look after it, Trim ? 


It was on- 





This Teport scems deficient in one respect only, and that 
4, as to the length of time the sui was pending. The o- 
mésion, however, may be accounted for very easily by 
Ulributing it to the difficulty of finding the records so far 
back, Mr. Editor, 1 am a plain sort of man and presume 
ed account of the Chancery suit is true, as it is publish- 
din the newespapers, but if you think it is all a hoax, | 
eh you would set it right or it willbe very hard to get 
teh « system introduced here, especially to the good gra- 
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“By your sweet favor we intend no harm to the city.” 
Knight of the Burning Pestle. 


— 











THE MODE, 
OR MODERN IMPROVEMENTS. 
4 Dialogue. 

Unele Toby. I believe Dr. Slop, that gentlemen of your 
Profession are the only class among us who are frec from 
Ne great complaint of “ dull times.” Now that phrase is 
“every hody’s mouth. 

Dr. Slop. \wever knew the time when it was not. 

Uncle Toby. Ah! but at present, they say the times 
We very particularly dull. 

Dr. Slop. And that too is always the case. Since I 
“s old enough to know a pestle from a pill-box I have 
“ver seen the time that was not very particularly dull. 

Unele Toby. At any rate, Doctor, the complaint cannot 
‘emade by you of the faculty. There is no stagnation of 
ade inthe medical way. If we don’t always fight and 

one another on the head, there is never a want of 
“@ething for you todo. Fevers aud Consumptions are 
vrmanent forces ; they are never disbanded. 

Dr Slop. Net exactly 20. ‘The world continucs to im- 


Trim. Why, Doctor, she put me in mind of a disman- 
tled fortification. 

Unele Toby. You have taken up an odd sort of busi- 
ness, Trim. What put it into your head to go beating up 
the enemy's quarters. You have never scen campaigning 
enough among the ladies to fit you for such expeditions. 

Trim. Nothing but the spirit of inquiry. 
keep pace with the improvement of the age. 


We must all 





Taking a Whet. A man in Berksire, a little given to 
“ whetting his whistle,” stopped at a tavern on his way to 
market. Having done something morc than ordinary jus- 
tice to the comfortable creature, he fell into a doze after 
mounting his wagon. His horse with a remarkable in- 
stinct turned about and took the road homeward, and 
meeting another wagon while crossing abridge the two 
jostled against each other with so rude a shock that the 
sleeper was thrown out of his wagon into the river. Lie 
awoke instantly exclaiming, “ I'll take another whet and 
then start off.” 











For the Galaxy and Mercury. 
NOTICE. 


At a meeting of the Gentlemen Spendthrifts and Fash- 
ionable Vagabonds of this city, held at the Dodger's Ho- 
tel,on Monday, the 14th, it was 

Resolved, That the resolutions of the Master Tailors of 
this city to present their bills once in six months, calls for 
an avanimous expression of censure from this numerous 
and highly respectable meeting for the following reasons : 

Inasmuch as in this free and happy country, the com- 
bination of any class of men to fetter the will and contro! 
the resources ef their fellow-citizens is arbitrary and un- 

Inasmuch as the presentment of the aforesaid bills once 
in twelve months, for the last ten years, has been produc- 








AND BOSTON MERCURY. 


tive of nothing but irritation to the feelings of this highly 
" Fespectable assembly. 

Jaasmuch as the presentinent of the aforesaid bills for 
the ensuing ten years, will indubitably be attended by the 
aforementioned results. 

Inasmuch as we consider a senii-annual call from pro- 
fessional duns, an attack upon our cloth ut once unjust and 
ungeutlemanly. ; 

And, lastly, Inasmuch as the proposed measure secms 
to be a sheer and needless insult from au association, al- 
ready notorious for the breaches it has produced in this 
once happy community. 


Sanm't Srespais, Chairman. 
Harry Hairspray, Secretary. 
EEE Ee 

“ We have looked through many of the London, and 
American .4nnuals, for the year 1830. ‘They are all beau- 
tiful productions, each of which would have excited, thir- 
ty or forty years ago, mingled surprise and delight. Fa- 
miliarity with these exquisites pecimens of art, has render- 
ed the public, of course, less sensible of their elegance, 
and comparative cheapness. ‘Taking The Token, The 
Atlantic Souvenir, the Talisman, and the Pearl—and col- 
lating them with the British Forge! me not, the Offering, 
anid the Juvenile Forget me not, we do not hesitate to say 
that the American are superior in the literary contents, 
both poetry, and prose ; but the English cannot yet be 
generally equalled here in the engravings, and other em- 
bellishments. Ackermann’s Forget me not is decidedly 
the highest in literary merit. For children we should 
prefer the Pearl which has been published by Mr. Ash, to 
Ackermanon's Forget me not, though the latter must be 
acknowledged to be admirable in the illustrations—both 
are suitable presents,—far more eligible than toys, or del- 
icacies fur the palate.”"—National Gaczclte. 


Measuring fora Supper. A tall, raw-boncil, broad-back- 
ed fellow, of uo very prepossessing appearance, stopped a 
while ago at one of the Hotels in Boston, and asked for 
supper. Schafler, the famous dancing master,who we are 
told, is one of the greatest wags in the country, being pre- 
sent, Boniface tipped him the wink to assume pro lcm. the 
duties of landlord. Schaffer, putting on such an aiv of 
importance as became the master of the house, told the 
stranger he could have supper, and desired toknow what 
he would choose. ‘ Sausages,” replied the other.— 
“ Very well, sir,” said the temporary landlord, stepping ap 
to him, “Til take your measure, if you please.” “ My 
measure !"" ejaculated the stranger, and began to draw 
back. * Yes, sir,” continued the waz, “we always take 
the measure of people before we get them a meal of victu- 
als.” ** What! measure a man tor a meal of victuals, the 
same as you would for a coat or pair of tvowsers? By 
jingo! that beats 


a couple of crackers and a glass of cider. 


— =~ 


Mr. Batlantine—Do yon call the black man a lad? 

Defendant—Oh, yes; I calculate he is not aay thing 
more. : 

Complainant—Dey all knock me about because me be a 
nigger; but dis is land of Lberty ; me snust wot be knock- 
ed about here. 

The defendant said all the ship's company were on 
board, as the ship was about to sail, or he could have prov- 
ed the falsehood of the black's assertion. 

Mr. Ballantine said tie assault was distinctly proved, 
and fined the defendant 20s, which was immediately paid. 

A short time afterwards the vessel was towed down the 
river by the Sovereigu steam-packet; and, as it passed the 
office, the American defendant, who was standing on the 
poop, looked at Captain Richbell, who was sitting at the 
window,as if he could annihilate the worthy Magistrate,of- 
fice and all_— London Herald. y 





Launch of Iron Vessels. Yesterday a somewhat vovel 
sight was witnessed in Wallasey Pool. An iron vessel 
had been constructed by Messrs. Laird and Co., at their 
extensive steam-boiler establishment, on the southern side 
of the Pool, and betwixt eleven and twelve o’clock im the 
forenoon all was ready for launching. She started down 
the ways about ten yards, when she was checked im her 
descent by the shrinking of the cradle within a few yards 
of tho water's edge, where she stuck for a short time, un- 
til she reccived assistance from a steaim-boat, which had 
brought 4 aumber of gentlemen from Liverpool to witnes» 
the ceremony. ‘Thus aided by a line from the steamer, 
she descended into the water amidst the acclamatious oi 
the workmen and bystanders. Some anxicty had been 
manifested to ascertain the quantum of water she would 
draw upon being committed to the watery element. This 
was soon made apparent by the register on her bottom on- 
ly drawing 14 inches, being a less draught than that of a 
vessel of equal tonnage built of tiniber. She is of a beau- 
tiful mould, and looked exceedingly well aud buovant up- 
on the water ; she measures 60 fect long, 13 feet beam, 
7 1-2 feet deep, measures 54 tons, carpenter's measure- 
meat, aud will carry about 90 tons dead weight. Previ- 
ously to being launched she had received a coating of a 
chemical cement, inside and out, to prevent the oxygeuni- 
zation of the iron, She is intended for the luland Irish 
Steam Navigation Company.—Ibid. 

* The Green Park Reservoir. Mv. Editor,—It seems by 
your Paper of this day that the dead body ofa woman was 
found in the reservoir, or basin, in the Green Park, on 
Tuesday evening ; and, in your remarks thereon, you 
seem to censure “ the authorities” for not having erected 
a rail or fence round the basin, su as to prevent people 
| from tumbling into the water. 
As the basin in which the dead woman was found is a 
| Feservoir for the supply of the district, may | take the lib- 
erty of asking whether the water makes good tea? Or 
whether it does not taste as though there was “ deatli in 








t t me, I tell ye.” Then surveying , the pot ?"—Ihid. 
his stout frame with a cueful expression of countenance, | 
he concluded not to take supper, but content himself with | 


“O, very well, | 





AUCTION EXTRAORDINARY. 


sir,” said the lover of fun ; and the man having despatched | jy, 


the crackers, and sent the cider after them, asked if he 
could havea bed. “I'll see, preseutly,” said the counter- 
feit landlord, and casting his eye busily over a slate that 
hung in the bar, he resumed, “ Yes, sir,” we can accom- 
modate you—we have one bed that has but eleven in’ it.” 
“ Eleven in it!” said the fellow, his eyes glaving with ve- 
newed astonishment. “ Yes, sir,” replied the merciless 
wag. “ What! eleven in one bed,, and more to be stow- 
edin yet? By hoky ? [should like to know how they 
sleep in Bostown 7” © Well, you shall soon have au op- 
portunity ef trying it. Here, Thomas, light this gentle- 
man to bed, in No. 1340." “Stop, stop, Mister! say 
landlord,t should like to know first how we are to lie, so 
many inabed?" “O, there's nodifliculty, at all, sir; we 
pile them up in layers, four lengthwise, and then four 
crosswise, and then the same number lengthwise again, 
and so on till we get the bed full.” “ Is thatthe way you 
fix ‘em? thenby the holy spoon! (making towards the 
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| ritlen by a young Lady of Vermont, who died at the “ge 


of sirleen. 
Idreamed a diean in the midst of my slumbers. 
And as fast as | dreamed, it came into numbers, 
My thoughts ran along in such beautiful metre. 


i Ur sure that | never saw poetry sweeter ; 

jt seem'd that a law had been recergly made 

| That atax on old bachelors’ pates should be laid ; 

| And in order to make them all willing to marry 

| ‘The tax was as large as a man could well carry. 

| The bachelors grumbled, and said ‘twas no ase ; 

‘Twas horvid injustice, aud horrid abuse, 

| And declared that to save their heart's blood trom spilling, 
| Of such a vile tax they would not pay a shilling. 


; ~seaghe But the rulers determine “im sti sue 
tloor) you don't catch me to stay in Bostown this night—I 6 the ruver termined them still to pursue. 


kuow."-—V. ¥. Constellation. 


Affairs of Honor in Dublin. On Saturday morning, at 
four o'clock, Mr. Scully, the barrister, accompanied by 
Mr. Blake, of Galway, and his brother-in-law, Mr. Robert 
Browne, were taking oysters, in Duke-street, and entered 
into a conversation withthe Rev. Mr. Grady, Mr. Arm- 
strong, and Mr. Charles Browne. The parties were not, 
at the time, kuowu to each other. The conversation turn- 
ed upon the trial of Grady aud Richards, when Mr. Scul- 
ly said that Mr. O’Conueil had been too lenient on the 
trial, to Mr. Henry Deane Grady. The Rev, Mr. Grady 
denied this, and gave Mr. Scully the lie direct. The lat- 
ter immediately demanded gentlemanly satisfaction. Mr. 
Charles Browne said that Grady onght to kick Scully 
down stains, and accordingly Browne hicked Scully, 
Blake kicked Browne, Grady kicked Blake, and Robert 
Browne kicked Grady, until they literally kiched cach oth- 
er into the streets. [t was then agveed that Mr. Grady 
and Mr. Scully should meet, at six o'clock the same morn- 
ing. Mr. Scully had the pistols of a fighting young baro- 
net, but could get neither powder nor balls. 
they all met at the place and time appointed, when Mr. 
Blake, as the friend of Mr. Scully, demanded time until 
the powder shops were opened. 


their antagonists cowards. ‘They then separated, and in 
the course of the day Mr. Grady apologised. 


behalf of Mr. Scully. It was accepted, and yesterday 


morning, at seven o'clock, they met at Portobello. Mr. i 
Scully was attended by Mr. Blake, and accompanied by | 


Mr. R. Browne ; and Me. C, Browne was attcaded by Mr. 
Armstrong, and accompanied by a Mr. ‘Thompson, an ex- 
officer. ‘The ground was measured and the principals fir- 
ed three shots each, without effect. Mr. Thonspson then 
came up to Mr. Blake, and called hia a blood thirsty tel- 
low. A message was the consequence, and they azrecd 
to settle the affair on the spot Blake was seconded by 
Mr. KR. Browne, and Thompson by Mr. ©. Browne, who 
had been a principal ouly a tew minutes before. 


fired first, and hit his adversary in the side, a little above 
the hip. Mr. Thompson fired subsequently, and then 
struck Mr. Blake a blow of his pistol on the head. 


fought; all growing ont of the dispute in the owster shop. 
—Freeman's Journal. 


—_— 


The paragraph going the round of the press, termed | 
“ Shakspeare altered a little,” is nothing wore than anoth- | 
er reading of an old stage maneuvee in the state of New- 
A strolling company was performing Macbeth near 
Albany, and the only musical instrument they had was a 
flute, plaved by the manager's son, a lad of fourteen. In- 


York. 


Mr. C. Browne, as Gra- | 
dy’s friend, refused to concede to this right, aud called | 


Mr. Blake | 
afterwards carried a message to Mr. Charles Browne, on ; 


Mr. C.! 
Browne wor the toss and gave the sigual, when Mr. Blake 


Thus | 
matters stood last night; but we understand the affair is 
uot yet over, and that three or four ducts are still to be 


| So they set all old bachelors up at vendue. 


| A cvier was sent through the town to and fre, 


‘Yo rattle his beli and his rampet to blow, 
| And to call out to all he might meetin his wav, 


Ho! forty old bachelors sold here to-day, 
| And presently all the old inaids in the town, 
| Each in het very best bonnet and gown; 


From thirty to sixty, fair, plain, red and pale 


| Of every description, all flocked to the sale. 
| ‘The auctionecr then in his labor began ; 


; Aud called out aload as he held up a man, 


“ How much for a bachelor ? who wants to buy 7” 


In atwink® every maiden responded © , 1." 
; hushort, at a highly extravagant price, 
The bachelors ail were sold off in a trice, 


| And forty old maiteas, some younger, some older, 


Eaeh lugged an old bachelor home on her shoulder. 
However, | 





* Shakspeare. 





{Masonic Calendar. 


CUMMUNICATIONS NEXT WEEK. 











Amicable, Cambridge, Monday, 
Urbanity, Nantucket, oa 

\ Star in the East, New Bedford, “ 
Massachusetts, Boston, Friday. 

' = 

Marviages. 


P- this city, Thomas W. Holland to Harriet, daughter et Jabez 
Allen. 

Janes G. Barbadoes to Rebecca Brint, of York, Me. 

Robert Turnbull to Eleanor Spencer. 

On Sunday evening last, by the Rev. Paul Dean, John H. Stevens to 
| Sarah Ann Follansbee. 
In Charlestown, Winthrep Guptal to Olive, daughter of Luther Ful 
, ler ; John M. Noyes to Abigail Varaum, beth formerly of Newbury- 


| rt. 
fn Roxbury, Henry K. Nancock, of Boston, to Mary Ann Stack, of 


| Roxbury. 

| ta Lynn, Henry Newhall to Ann Atwell; Allen ‘faher, of Unity, 

| Me. to Mannah M. Phillips. 

| Jn Medford, Ichabod Sturdevant to Sarah T. Keen. 

| tn Newton, Henry Loring to Mary Lovell. 

{| In Salem, William Smith to Mary Ann Hinman ; William Wasgat 
to Ann lowers, 


fo Danvers, James Kelly, of Salem, to Bathsheba Needham, of 


Danvers. 

tn Haverhill, Amos 8. Perley to Mary Rogers; Ezekiel T. Abbot 
| of Methuen, to Fanny Pettingill. 
In East Bridgewater, Charles L. Brown, of Scituate, to Mehitabel 


| Braintree, to — Pachard, 
\ In Stockhridge, Rev. Josiai Brewer, late Missionary tu Greece, to 
| Amelia Aun, daughter of Rev. D. D. Field. 


¥ to Middlebors’, Samuel Barrett, of Cambridgeport, to Anne Juliet, 
stead of “ A drum,—a drum, Macbeth doth come,” (iis | da i : ae ‘ » 


Yankee Strutt managed the reading as tuliews-- 
Ist Witch. Hark! I hear—a flute, a fute! 
2d Witeb. Macbeth doth cone— 
od Witch. A wicked brute ! 


ad . - ° . . | 
Chis new reading was never fowad fault with till one | 
wight, an trish seider settled the manager; for, on the 


Witch exclaiming “ A wicked biute,” Paddy, imitating 


the Witch's voice, exclaimed “ Och! Yankee witch, vour | 


vifle shoot.'—Lon. Pap. 





Tuames Pouce. Jonathan in Lngland. 


E.llen and James, was brought before Mr. Ballentine and 


Captain Richbell, charged with assaulting Robert Alexan- | 
der, a black negro, belonging to the same vessel, and at- | 


tempting to throw him into the river. 

The complainant, a robust fellow, “the counterpart of 
Agamemnon, in Peake’s farce of Jonathan in England, 
said—* Me assist the cock, Hiller Chief Mate. Conk see 
a man take a biscuit; scold him very much, and make 
great row about it. Me said,‘ Don't hurt poor man, Mas- 
sa,’ and de cook said, ‘You black tascal, what do you 
know about it 7 and gave me a kick. | said to that man 
(pointing to the defendant), ‘ You be Chief Mate,and hope 
you won't let cookee knock me about?” Chict Mate say, 
‘You black nigger, be off,’ and shook me by the co!lar.— 
Me try to get away, when he struck me in de muuth; he 
then kicked me, and hit me very hard with his fist in de 
neck twice, and struck me here (pointing to his ribs, and 
displaying the bruises); him den knock me about, and 
try to throw me into the water.” 

This was the substance of the negro's complaint ; which 
was more than confirined by ‘Thomas Smith, a sailor, and 
John Willams, acoal-porter, who were standing on the 
vessel at the time, and who stated that the poor black of- 
fered no resistance; and while he was standing on a 
plank, the Mate endeavored to upset it and throw the cem- 


The defendant, a tall, powerful man, said the complain- 
ant was very abusive, and made a row on board ; and be- 
ing told to be off, was very insolent ; aad so, continued the 
defendant, 1 
lad is always quarrelling with the people on board, and is 
hated by them all. 


Yesterday | 
Mr. James Hiller, the Chief Mate of an Ainerican brig,the 


him; { may do that, I guess. The | 3! 


ughter of Zachariah Eddy, Esq. 
| In New Bedford, Juhn Williaans, Jr. Cashier of Newport Bank, to 
| Susan B. daughter of Beth Tallman. 

n Wellfleet, Jeremiah Mayo, of Truro, te AbigaitC. Lombard. 
} tn Nantucket, Dr. Nathaoml Kuggles, to Charlotte, daughter of 

Dr. Oliver (. Bartlett. 

In Newburyport, Moses Coffin to tlarriet, eldest daughter of Mi- 
j chael Little. 
; In Portsmouth, Joseph Turner, juvior publisher of the Dover Ga 
} atte, to Rebecea Shillaber. 
;_ In Saco, Jeremiah Marshall to Abigail Kenwirick ; Andrew BE. 
: Leighton tu Hannah Matthew. 
' fn Themaston, Master Jacob Allen, aged 18,to Panthea Harring 
| ton, aged 11. 
In New York, the Hon. Daniel Webster, of this city 
| daughter of Herman J.e Koy, Ee). 
| In Rhineboek, N. ¥. Lt. B.C. Smead, of the U.S. Army, to Sarah 
| Matilda Radetid. 


; to Caroline, 


Patch Work, Married, in Quinev, Josiah Patch to Eleanor 
| Nothiog. 
Sam Patch, of Jumping memorr, 
Was lost in billows frothing , 
Josiah Patch, we likewise sev, 
Mas lately come to Vothing.—- Traveller. 
In BrookGeld, Simon Lamb, of Charlton, to Louisa Rice. 
Some choose a beef-steak aud soms would like ham. 
Even when it is ai! of a price ; 
But she would preter a small piece of the Lar, 
Whilst he st a bowl full of Rice. 


| “* 

| pea (os. 
In this city, Mrs. Catharina Wood, aged 72. 
Charles Graydon ; Mary Morse, 27. 
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Maigaret Swift Walker, 24; David Bass, 33; 

Lucy Clark, 17 ; Bela Lincoin, 34. 

Sehn Long, 72; Hannah K. Johnson, 43. 

Amasa Suow, 20; Mary Libby, 10. 

Elizabeth Law is flolen, 25; Margaret Molligan, 37. 

William, son of Jacob Amee, aged 6 months. 

On 4 last, at the Massachusetts General Hospital, Rebert 
New, aged 51. 


In Charlestown, Jacob, child of Arnold Southwick, 18 mos. 
In Medford, Frances Amelia, daughter of Samuel Train, aged 19 


moe. 

In Joha H. Barrill, aged 53. 

In Marblehead, Sarah, wife of Charles Florence, aged 64; William 
Bean, Jr. aged 3. 


In Scituate, Miss Adeline Tilder, aged 21. 
In New Bedford, Lois, widow of the late Apollos Tobey, Jr. aged 


In West Barnstable, Bethieh, wife of Moses Crocker, aged 43. 





* 
In — Mrs. Sall liman 48. 
In Wan wlston, ‘Amor Sinith, aged 





—————— 


In West Bradford, Joseph Pike, 37. 
du Auherst, Capt. Bi > @, the olden person in thet 


In Northampton, Martha, wife of Samael F. Hooker, of Sackett’s 
Harbor, a J. 

In ee, Maj. Benjamin Brayton, aged 73, a soldier of the 

In Dartmouth, Jane, daughter of Capt. Joseph A. Bailey, aged 13 

In Providence, Nathan Waterman Jackson, Eeq. Town Clerk and 
Clerk of the Court of Probate, aged 98. _ 

In Portland, Seth Sanpson 


74. 
In Augusta, b: the bereiny he }, Frances, wife of Jas. 
Bolton, Sd. ’ or tsting of a blood vessel, ’ 


tn Brunswick, M ife of Noah Hinckiey, Esq. and daughter of 
Joseph Mclaellan, Easy, aged 38 - 


In Portsmouth, Va. Peter Herbert, aged 61, master boat-builder at 
the Navy Yard, Gosport. 


in Virginia, Capt. Win. Bouch, aged 70—a veteran, faithful eu‘ 
experioneed Custom House Officer. ¢ 


SALES AT AUCTION. 














On SATURDAY, (To-morrow,) at half-past 9 o’clock. 

At Dorr & Allen’s Auction Reaw, corncr of Milk and Congrese-streets. 

The usual} variety of new and second hand Furniture. 

a At i2o’clock. Pe 

0 invoice of damaged Clothing, the property of the Uni tes, 

consisting of be mes 4 wae coats, jackets,overalls, blankets, 
bed sack, stockings, &c. 

Also, * variety of Clothing suited to the present scason. 

Dorr & ALLEN, Auctioneers. 


a 





Ow THURSDAY next, at 10 o’clack, 
At Dorr & Alien’s Auetion Room. 
A collection of valuable Miscellaneous Books. : 
Jorn & ALLEN, Auctioneers. 


On SATURDAY, (Ve-merrow) at 9 o’clock. 
At Cunningham’s Auction Room. 


A varicty of genteel Furniture—among which are Grecian pem- 
broke table, kidderminster carpets, fancy and common chairs, pair of 
card tables, looking glasses, brass tire sets and fenders, tsmepieces,nia- 
hogany sideboard, pier table, variaty of rich cut glass ware, decan- 
ters, wines, tumblers, celeries, dishes, china and crockery do, mahog - 
any French bedstead, feather beds, mattresses, bedding, mahogany 
bureaus, night cabinet, wash stand, book shelves, and a variety of 
kitchen furniture. 





At 12 o’clock. 

1 good second hand London made Piano Forte, by Clementi & Co. 

in excellent order, with drawers; I handsome music stool. 
—At balf past 12 0’clock— 
Several stoves of various pattorns and sizes, and a large quantity of 
funnel ; 2 large cepper kettles, one 60 gallons ; a counting roomdesk. 
J. L. Cunnsiscuam, Auctioneer. 
On SATURDAY, (‘To-morrew,) at 1 o’clock, 
In trout of Cunningham’: Auction Room, corner ef Milk and Federai 
streets. 

A neat black Horse, 6 years old, kind, gentle steady and strond in 
harness, and very pieasaif under the saddle, well suited for a family 
or pleasure horse—sold for no fault, but fur want ofuse. May be seen 
at Holmes’s Stable, Beacon-street. 

Also—a handsome new Chaise, and plated harness, built in a thor- 


ough manner, of the best materials. May be seen at Grage’s Atkin- 
son street. 





J. L. Cunnixcnam, Auctioneer. 





THE ODD CARD. 
ffits fitting Performanecs should fall in a fi’, 
The fit of all fits L prefer before any-ft, 
Is to fit all my friends, Boxes, Gallery and Pit, 
Nor sur-feit them, when I fall intoa Berg-rir. 


V R. F ENN respectfully announces to 

the public that his first BENEFIT, at the Tremont Theatre, 
will take place on Mospay Eveninxe, Dec. 2{st, when will be per- 
formed Sheridan’s Chef d’? eurre the sterling Comedy of THF: 
SCHOOL FOR SCA.VDAL, embracing the entire comic strength of 
the Company. Sir Peter Teazle, (Iai time) Mr. Finn. Toconclude 
with a new piece recently produced in London with sig 





success 
called THE ILAPPIEST DAY OF MY LIFE. Mr. Giliman, Mr. 
Finn. dec 12 


OHNS TONS SCRAP S— 
@P Just published and for sale at No. 48, Milk street, the second 
volume of SCRAPS, containing 38 humerous prints, designed and eu- 
graved by the subscriber. D. C. JOHNSTON 
N. B.A liberal discount allowed to Booksellers. 
dec 18 2pis 


ORE ENGLISH ANNUALS, 
Hitcrarn, Grav & Co. have received the following English 
Souvenirs. ‘The Literary Souvenir; The Amulet ; The Iris; ‘he 
Bijou ; ‘The Juvenile Forget Me Not, by Mre. S$. C. Hall; The New 
Years Gift, by Mrs. Alaric A. Watis. 1 








"PBNHE AMERICAN ALMANAC AND RFE- 
POSITOKY OF USEFUL KNOWLEDGE, for the year 
1830, cumprising a calendar for the year, astronomical information, 








| Brown; Usaac Lincoln to Julia Ann Chubbuck; Mr. Harlow, of 


miscellaneous directious, hints and remarks, and statistical and otie: 
particubirs respecting foreign countries and the United States—just 
publizied and for sale by CARTER & HENDEE, corner of Wash 
tgtou and School streets. dee Li 


: 7ULLARD’sS REPUBLIC OF AMERICA, 
_ Just received and for sale by Canten & tense, History 
of the United States or Republic of America, exhibited in connexion 
with its Chronology aud Progressive Geegraphy, by means of a series 
of Maps; the first of which shows the couutry as inhabited by vari 
ous terbes of Indians at the time of its discovery ; and the remainder, 
its state at different subsequent epochas, so arranged a3 to associate 
the principal events of the history and their dates with the places in 
which they occurred , arranged on the plan of teaching History adopr- 
ed in Troy Female Seminary. Designed for Schools and private | 
braries. Secoud Edition--revised and corrected. By Ei 
Jarl, Principal of Troy Female Seminary . 
The following notice is from the New York Commercial Advertiser. 
** “Phe second edition of Mrs. Emma W illard’s History of the Re 
public of America, has been published by Messra. White, Gallagher 
& White. The rapid sale of the first, proved that the value of the 
work was justly estimated. ‘The saving ofan ancient, new extremely 
trite, but not of less farce on that account, that Geography and Chro- 
nology are the two eyes of History, has wever been beiter practieally 
Wustrated than in Mrs. Willard’s bock. It would be doing the au- 
thoress great injustice merely to cousider it as one of the most useful 
compilations for schools, which we possess. ‘here are very few 
scholars aud politicians, we apprehend, who may not derive light from 
its perusal. ‘Falout and thinking are to be found in its pages, as wel! 
as industrious research and judicious arrangement. [1 13. a very prop- 
er subject for an elaborate review ; which itis not our province to un- 
dertake. We have ouly to state that in the present edition, much has 
been added to make the history more perfect in its details ; some part« 
have been judiciously retrenehed ; and some modified. ‘Nhe second 
edition of Dr. Holmes’s Annals, one of the most valuable works whieh 
belong to our domestic history, and Mr. Pitkiu’s Civil and Politica! 
History of the Cuited States, appeared subsequently to the publica 
tion of the first edition. Mrs. Willard has availed herself of both in 
the second. ‘The atlas has also been improved. It is sufficient to 
say that for style, matter, and practical usefulness, this book is far 
superior to any of the kind which has been published ; and it is not 
probable that any other will be produeni for many vears which will 


compete with it.”? dee 11 
N EW MEDICAL BOOKS. 
Just published aud for sale by Cantgsa & Hesper. 

Elements of Operative Surgery, trauslated frem the French of Tav 
ernier, with notes and additions. By S. 2. Gross, M.D. 
‘Hreatise on the nature,cause and treatment of Contagious Typhus 
— the German of J. Val de Hildenbrand. By S. D. Gross, M. 
). 





at 
ma Wit- 


‘Treatise on Pathological Anatomy. By William EF. Horner, M.D. 

Hooper’s Examiostions ia Anatomy, ete. 

Nesav on the morbid sensibility of the Stomach and Bowels,—bv 
James Johnson, M.D. ; 

Malaiia; an Essay on the protuction and propagation of this Pei- 
son. By John Macentloch, MJD. PF. RLS &e. &e. 


dee 1 





ONDON ANNUALS FOR 1830, 
A CARTER & HENDEE, have just received, the following 
Leadouw Annuals for 1830—Phe Forget Me Not; The Winters 
Wreath, Pricudship'’s Offering; Ackermain’s Juvenile Forget Me 
Not. nov 27 


ii oO Uo Ss ro » @.. 
A small bat genteel Honse in Common, formerly Nassau- 
street. This dwelling is new, pleasantly situated, finished with great 
neasness, and willbe fet to a goud tenaut on reasonable terms. Apply 
at this office, nov 27 — 
N - + 0. 2,, BOSTON SOCI- 
Ery FOR TEE DIFFUSION OF USEFUL K NOWLEDGE. 
The subserihers to ris Society being already more than sufficieat to 
fill the Mall of the Atheneum, and applications being daily made for 
Tickets, notice is hereby given, that artangewents have been made 
with the gentlemen te repeat the Tactures on each Saturday even- 
ing. 
Versons desirens ef attending, may procure tickets at the Bookstore 
of Messrs. Carter & Heinice, conierof Washington and School streets. 
‘The price of ‘Liekets will be as before advertised ; &2 for adults, &! 
for minors. 
The Lectures will be gives by the following gentlemen : 
Ors Walter Channing, ! Hon. Alexander HH. Everett, 
Dr Francis Lieber, + Rev. Alonzo Potter, 
Dr. John Vark, j Pr. Chandler Robbins, 
Hon. William sufivan, i tfoo, Joha Pickering. 
By direction of the Managers. 


dec 4 


H. ROBINSON, Ree. Sec 
WY ILSONs NEW 15 INCH GLOBES.— 


Great pains have been taker, in the plates for these elobes. to 
make them elegant as well as useful; and, in point sf necuracy and 
pear ayy Ra represented by able mathematicians to be equal, 
aod 19 many respects, suparter, to those manufactured j a — 
The TERRESTRIAL GLOBE is as critically oe ely Py re- 
cent and authentic survers cai contibute tomake them. The tracts of 
the various circumuavigators are carefully delineated, together with 
the recent discoveries of Parry aud Franklin. 

The correctness of the geegraphiical divisions, &c. of our ewa 
country, aud the westers hemisphere, renders these globes more use- 
ful and interesting to the Aweriean geographer, and gives them a de- 


cidad preference to imported globes, ou which this continent is great- 
ly misrepresented. 





Phe sevara States and Territories ofthe Union are correctly divia- 
ed by dotted tines, and variously colored, by whieh they areeasily de- 
sigvated. The new thirteen inch CELESTIAL GLO E, with ele- 
gant drawings of the constellations, contains nearly 50 stare, care- 
fuliy compiled and Jaid down, from the latest and mosi approved as 
trenomical tables, and reduced, according to the precession of th E 
quinoxes, to the present time. The Celestial Globe, also, contains 
the names of several new constellations, not be foun! on any other 


globes. 
For sale by HILLIARD, GRAY & CO. 
nov 13 6t 


UROPEAN LEECHES. The subscriber 
has made such arrangements as will enable him to be constant- 
ly supplied with the genuine medicel Leech. He has new on hand 


some of lay, which are for sale. 
EBENEZER WIGHT, 46 Milk-street, 





ite Federal-st. 





*,.*Particular attention paid to Physician’s prescriptiensand family 
copte sot Li 


medicines. 












THE SPLENDID ANNUAL. 
BY THE avruon oF “savINGS AND DOINGS.” 


Literature, even in this literary age, is not the 
ordinary pursuit of the citizens of London, altho’ 
every merchant is necessarily a man of letters, 
and underwriters are a8 Common us cucumbers.— 
Notwithstanding, however, my being a citizen, I 
am tempted to disclose the miseries and misfor- 
tunes of my life in these pages, because having 
heard the “ Annrversarx” called a splendid an- 
nual, I hope for sympathy from its readers, seving 
that I have been a “ splendid annual” myself. 

My name is Scropps—{i ass an Alderman—! 
was Sheriff—I have been Lord Mayor—and the 
three great eras of my existence were the year of 
my shrievalty, the year of my mayoralty, and the 

ear after it. Until I had passed through this 
ordeal I had no conception of the extremes of 
happiness and wretchedaess to which a human 
being may be carried, nor ever believed that soci- 
ety presented to its members, an eminence so ex- 
alted as that which I once touched, or imagined a 
fall so great as that which I experienced. 

I came originally from that place to which per- 
sons of bad character are said to be sent—I mean 
Coventry, where my father for many years con- 
tributed his share to the success of parliamentary 
candidates, the happiness of new married couples, 
and even the gratification of ambitious coustiers, 
by taking part in the manufacture of ribands for 
election cockades, wedding favors, and cordons of 
chivalry ; but trade failed, and, like his betters, 
he became a bankrupt, but, unlike his betters, 
without any consequent advantage to himself; 
and J, at the age of fifteen, was thrown upon the 
world with nothing but a strong constitution, a 
moderate education, and fitteen shillings and elev- 

en pence three farthings in my pocket. 

With these qualifications { started from my 
native town on a pedestrian excursion to London ; 
and although I fell into none of those romantic ad- 
ventures of which I had read at school, I met 
with more kindness than the world generally gets 
credit for, and on the fourth day after my depar- 
ture, having slept soundly, if not magnificently, 
every night, and eaten with an appetite which my 
mode of travelling was admirably calculated to 
stimulate, reached the great metropolis, having 
preserved of my patrimony, no less a sum than 
nine shillings and seven pence. 

The bells of one of the churches in the city 
were ringing merrily as I descended the heights of 
Islington; and were it not that my patronymic 
Scropps never could, under the most improved 
system of campanology, be jingled into any thing 
harmonious, f have no doubt I, like my great pre- 
decessor Whittington, might have heard in that 
peal a prediction of my future exaltation ; certain 
it is 1 did not; and, wearied with my journey, I 
took up my lodging for the night at a very hum- 
ble house near Smithfield, to which | had been 
kindly recommended by the driver of a return 
postchaise, of whose liberal offer of the moiety of 
his bar to town I had availed myself at Barnet. 

As it is not my intention to deduce a moral 
from my progress in the world at this period of 
my life, 1 need not here dilate upon the good pol- 
icy of honesty, or the advantages of temperance 
and perseverance, by which I worked my way 
upwards, until after meriting the confidence of an 
excellent master, I found myself enjoying it fully. 
To his business I succeeded at his death, having 
several years before, with his sanction, married a 
young and deserving woman, about my own age, 
of whose prudence and skill in household matters 
T had long had a daily experience. In the sub- 
ordinate character of his sole domestic servant, in 
which she figured when I first knew her, she had 
but few opportunities of displaying her intellectual 
qualities, but when she rose in the world, and felt 
the cheering influence of prosperity, her mind, like 
a balloon soaring into regions where the bright sun 
. beams 02 it, expanded, and she became, as she 
remains, the kind unsophisticated partner of my 
sorrows and my pleasures, the friend of my heart, 
and the guiding star of my destinies. 

To be brief, Providence blessed my efforts and 
increased my means ; I became a wholesale deal- 
er in every thing, from barrels of gunpowder 
down to pickled herrings ; in the civic accepta- 
tion of the word I was a merchant, amongst the 
vulgar T am called a drysalter. I accumulated 
wealth ; with my fortune my family also grew, 
and one male Scropps, and four female ditto, 
grace my board at least once in every week ; for 
[ hold it an article of faith to have a sirloin of| 
roasted beef upon my table on Sundays, and all 
my children round me to partake of it: this may 
be prejudice—no matter—so long as he could af- 
ford it, my poor father did so before me ; I plead 
that precedent, and am not ashamed of the cus- 
tom. 











twenty-niath of 


and éclat they produced, I had the Mayoralty in 


stuck up in a goblet over his head—there, thought 


as it was, it was very a 


just in time for the cutting down at nine. 


state in parliament, and the very little attention 
paid to us by the members, put me quite at my 
ease at Westminster; while the gracious urbanity 
of our accomplished Monarch on his throne made 
me equally comfortable at St. James’s. Still I 


principal Jack Ketch ; there was a step to gain— 
and, as 1 often mentioned in confidence to Mrs. 


until 1 had reached the pinnacle. 


crowded to excess—the hustings thronged—the 
aldermen retire—they return—their choice is an- 
nounced to the people—it has fallen upon John 
Ebenezer Scropps, Esq. Alderman and spectacle 
maker—a_ sudden shout is heard—“ Scropps for 


vanish from my sight—I come forward—am in- 


tumble over the train of the Recorder, and tread 
upon the tenderest toe of Mr. Deputy Pod—leave 
the hall in exstacy, and drive home to Mrs. 
Scropps in a state of mind bordering upon insani- 
ty. 

The days wore oa, cach one seemed as long as 
a week, until at length the eighth of November 
arrived, and then did it seem certain that I should 
be Lord Mayor—I was sworn in—the civic insig- 
nia were delivered to me—I returned them to the 
proper officers—my chaplain was near me—the 
esquires of my household were behind me—the 
thing was done—never shall I forget the tingling 
sensation I felt in my ear when I was first called 
“ My Lord”—lI even doubted if it were addressed 
to me, and hesitated to answer—but it was so— 
the reign of splendor has begun, and, after going 
through the accustomed ceremonies, 1 got home 
and retired to bed early, in order to be fresh for 
the fatigues of the ensuing day. 

Sleep I did not—how was it to be expected ?— 
some part of the night I was in consultation with 
Mrs. Scropps upon the different arrangements ; 
settling about the girls, their places at the banquet, 
and their partners at the ball; the wind down the 
cnimney sounded like the shouts of the people ; 
the cocks crowing in the mews at the back of the 
house I took for trumpets sounding my approach ; 
and the ordinary incidental nvises in the family I 
fancied the popguns at Stangate, announcing my 
disembarkaiion at Westminster—thus I tossed and 
tumbled until the long wished for day dawned, 
and I jumped up anxiously to realize the visions 
of the night. I was not long at my toilet—I 
was soon shaved and dressed—but just as 1 was 
settling myself comfortably into my beautiful brown 
broadcloth inexpressibles, crack went something, 
and [ discovered that a seam had ripped half a 
foot long. Had it been consistent with the digni- 
ty of a Lord Mayor t> swear, [ should, I believe, 
at that moment, have anathematized the offending 
tailor ;—as it was, what was to be done ?—I 
heard the trumpets in earnest, carriages drawing 
up and setting down; sheriffs, and chaplains, 
mace bearers, train bearers, sword bearers, water 
bailiffs, remembrancers, Mr. Common Hunt, the 
Town clerk, and the deputy town clerk, all bust- 
ling about—the bells ringing—aond J late, with a 
hole in my inexpressibles! ‘There was but one 
remedy—my wife’s maid, kind, intelligent crea- 

















hand to any thing, came to my aid, and in less 


turned me out fit to be seen by the whole corpo-|t 





Passing over the minor gradations of my life, 
the removal from one residence to another, the en- 


largement of this warehouse, the rebuilding of 


that, the anxiety of a canvass for common council 
man, activity in the company of which [ am live- 
ryman, inquests, and vestries, and ward meetings, 
and all the other pleasing toils to which an active 
citizen is subject, let us come at once to the first 
marked epoch of my life—the year of my Shrival- 
ty. The announcement of my nomination and 
eleciion filled Mrs. S. with delight ; and when | 
took my children to Great Queen Street, Lincoln’s 
Ian Fields, to look at the gay chariot brushing np 
fur me, I confess I felt proud and happy to be a- 
ble to show my progeny the arms of London, 
those of the Spectacle Makers Company, and 
those of the Scroppses (recently found at a trivial 
expense) all figuring upon the same pannels.— 
They looked magnificent upon the pea-green 
ground, and the wheels, “ white picked out crim- 
son,” looked so chaste, and the hammercloth, and 
the fringe, and the festeons, and the Scropps’ crests 
all looked so rich, and the silk linings and white 
tassels, and the squabs and the yellow cushions 
and the crimson carpet looked so comfortable, 
that, as I stood contemplating the equipage, I said 
to myself, “ What have I done to deserve this 7?— 
O that my poor father were alive to see his boy 
Jack guing down to Westminster, to chop sticks 
and count hobnails, in a carriage like this!” My 
children were like mad things: and in the after- 
noon, when I put on my first new brown court 
suit (lined, like my chariot, with white silk) and 
fitted up with cut steel buttons, just to try the ef- 
fect, it all appeared like a dream; the sword, 
which I tried on, every. night for half'an hour after 
I went up to bed, to practise walking with it, was 
very inconvenient at first; but use is second ha- 
ture ; and so by rehearsing and rehearsing I made 
myself perfect before that auspicious day when 








Behold at length the time arrived !——Guildhall | in a swarm. 


receive my guests. 








tion of London. 


wie 


NEW-ENGLAND GALAX 


geese prevail—namely, the |noyance, not to speak of the ungraceful move- 
. ~ ments which his convulsive barkings gave to the 
The twelve months which followed were very |red velvet scabbard of the official 
delightful, for independently of the positive honor | out of the window of the coach. 
We embarked in my barge; a new scene of 
prospects (having attained my aldermanic gown | splendor awaited me, guns, shouts, music, flags 
by an immense majority the preceding year), and | banners, in short, every thing that fanc could 
as [ used during the sessions to sit in my box at| paint or a water bailiff provide ; there, in 
the Old Bailey, with my bag at my back and my |ed bark, was prepared a cold collation—I ate, but 
bouquet on my book, my thoughts were wholly | tasted nothing—fowls, patés, tongue, game, beef, 
devoted to one object of contemplation : culprits | ham, all had the same flavor ; champagne, hock, 
stood trembling to hear the verdict of a jury, and|and Madeira were all alike to me—Lord Mayor 
I regarded them not ; convicts knelt to receive the | was all I saw, all I heard, all I swallowed ; every 
fatal fiat of the Recorder, and U heeded not their |thing was pervaded by the one captivating word, 
sufferings, as | watched the Lord Mayor seated in | and the repeated appeal to “ my 
the centre of the bench, with the sword of justice | sweeter than nectar. 


At Westminster, having been presented and re- 
I, if I live two years, shall I sit—however, even | ceived, I desired —I—John Ebenezer Scropps, of 


‘Y¥ 


glave as it stuck 


e gild- 


ordship” was 


greeable. When execu-|Coventry—I desired the Recorder to invite the 
tions, the chief drawbacks to my delight, happen-| Judges to dine with me—I—who remember when 
ed, I found, after a little seasoning, I took the thing | two of the oldest and most innocent of the twelve, 
coolly, and enjoyed my toast and tea after the pa-|came the circuit, trembling at the sight of them, 
tients were turned off, just as if nothing had hap-|and believing them some extraordinary creatures 
pened ; for, in my time, we hanged at eight and| upon whom all the hair and fur I saw, grew natu- 
breakfasted at a quarter after, so that without |rally—lI, not only to ask these formidable beings 
much hurry we were able to finish our muffins |to dine with me, but, as if I thought it beneath my 
I had | dignity to do so in my proper person, deputing a 
tv go to the House of Commons with a petition, | judge of my own to do it for me; 1 never shall 
and to Court with an address—trying situations | forget their bows in return—Chinese mandarins 
for one of the Scroppses—however, the want of)on a chimney-piece are fools to them. 
Then came the return—we landed once more 
in the scene of my dignity—at the corner of Fleet 
Street we found the Lady Mayoress waiting for the 
procession—there she was—Sally Scropps (her 
maiden name was Snob)—there was my own Sally, 
was but a secondary person, or rather only one of| with a plume of feathers that half filled the coach, 
two secondary persons—the chief of bailiffs and) and Jenny and Maria and young Sally, all with 
their backs to my horses, which were pawing the 
Nl mud and snorting and smoking like steam en- 
Scropps, I was sure my heart would never be still | gines, with nostrils like safety valves, and four of 
my footmen hanging behind the coach like bees 
There had not been so much ri- 
band in my family since my poor father’s failure 
at Coventry—And yet how often, over and over 
again, although he had been dead more than 
twenty years, did I, during that morning, in the 
midst of my splendor, think of him, and wish that 
ever!” resounds—the whole assembly seems to|he couid see me in my greatness— Yes, even in the 
midst of my triumph I seemed to defer to my 
vested with the chain—I bow——make a speech— | good kind parent—in heaven, as I hope and trust 
—as if were anxious for his judgment and his 
opinion as to how I should perform the arduous 
and manifold duties of the day. 
Up Ludgate Hill we moved—the fog grew 
thicker and thicker—but then the beautiful wo- 
men at the windows— those up high could only see 
my knees and the paste buckles in my shoes; ev- 
ery now and then, I bowed condescendingly to 
people I had never seen before, in order to show 
my courtesy and my chain and collar, which I had 
discovered during the morning shone the better for 
being shaken. 
At length we reached Guildhall—as I crossed 
the beautiful building, lighted splendidly, and fill- 
ed with well dressed company, and heard the 
deafening shouts which rent the fane as 1 entered 
it, I really was overcome—lI retired to a_ private 
room—refreshed my dress, rubbed up my chain, 
which the damp had tarnished, and prepared to 
They came, and—shall I ev- 
er forget it?—dinner was announced: the bands 
played “O the roast beef of old England.” On- 
wards we went,a Prince of the blood, of the 
blood royal of my country, led out my Sally—my 
own Sally—the Lady Mayoress! the Lord High 
Chancellor handed out young Sally—I saw it 
done—I thought I should have choked ; the Prime 
Minister took Maria: the Lord Privy Seal gave 
his arm to Jenny; and my wife’s mother, Mrs. 
Snob, was honored by the protection of the Right 
Honorable the Lord Chief Justice of the King’s 
Bench.—Oh, if my poor father could but have 


It would be tiresome to dwell upon the pleas- 
ures of the happy year, thus auspiciously begun, 
in detail; each month brought its delights, each 
week its festival ; public meetings under the sanc- 
tion of the Right Honorable the Lord Mayor ; 
concerts and balls under the patronage of the La- 
dy Mayoress; Easter and its dinner, Blue-coat 
boys and buns; processions here, excursions 
Summer came, and then we had swan- 
hopping up the river, and white-baiting down the 
river; Yantlet Creek below, the navigation barge 
above ; music, flags, streamers, guns, and compa- 
ny; turtleevery dayin the week; peas at a 
pound a pint, and grapes at a guinea a pound; 
dabbling in rosewater served in gold, not to speak 
of the loving cup, with Mr. Common Hunt, in 
full dress at my elbow ; my dinners were talked 
ture, civil and obliging, and ready to turn her| of, Ude grew jealous, and J was idolized. 

The days, which before seemed like weeks, 
than fifteen minutes her activity, exerted in the| were now turned to minutes; scarcely had I] 


midst of the confusion, repaired the injury, and | swallowed my breakfast before [ was in my jus- 
ice-room 3 and before I had mittimused half a 
dozen paupers for beggary, I was called away to 


When I was dressed, [ tapped at Mr. Scropps’s | luncheon ; this barely over, in comes a deputa- 


door, went in, and asked her if she thought 1} tion or a dispatch, and so on till dinner, which 


should do; the dear soul, afier settling my point | was barely ended before supper was announced. 
lace frill (which she had been good enough to| We all became enchanted with the Mansion 
pick off her own petticoat on purpose) and put-| House ; my girls grew graceful by the confidence 
ting my bag straight, gave me the sweetest salute | their high station gave them; Maria refused a 


imaginable. 


geod offer because her lover chanced to have an 


“fF wish your Lordship health and happiness,” | ill sounding name , we had all got settled in our 


said she. 


rooms, the establishment had began to know and 


“ Sally,” said I, “ your Ladyship is an angel ;” | appreciate us: we had just become in fact easy 
and so, having kissed each of my daughters, who | in our dignity and happy in our position when lo 
were in progress of dressing, I descended the | and behold ! the ninth of November came again 
stairs, to begin the auspicious day in which [|—the anniversary of my exaltation, the consum- 


reached the apex of my greatness. 
I forget the bows—the civilities—the congratula- 


Never shall | mation of my downfall. 
Again did we go in state to Guildhall, again 


tions—Sheriffs bending before me—the Recorder | were we toasted and addressed, again were we}. 
smiling—the Common Sergeant at my feet—the handed in, and led out, again flirted with cabinet 
pageant was intoxicating ; and when, after hav-| ministers and danced with ambassadors, and at 
ing breakfasted, I stepped into that glazed and | two o’clocic in the morning drove home from the 
gilded house upon wheels, called the stage coach, | scene of gaiety to our old residence in Budge 


and saw my sword bearer pop himself into one 


Row.—Never in this world did pickled herrings 


of the boots, with the sword of state in his hand, | and turpentine smell so powerfully as on that 
I was lost in ecstacy, I threw myself back upon night when we entered the house ; and although 
the seat of the vehicle with all imaginable digni-| my wife and the young ones stuck to the drinka- 
1x, but not without demage, for in the midst of| bles at Guildha!l, their natural feelings would 
my ease and elegance I snapped off the cut steel have way, and a sort of shuddering disgust seem- 
hilt of my sword, by accidentally bumping the | ed to fill their minds on their return home,—the 


whole weight ef my body right, or rather wrong, 
directly upon the top of it. 


passage leoked so narrow—the drawing-rooms 
looked so small—the staircase seemed so dark— 


But what was a sword hilt or a bruise to me ?| our apartments appeared so low,—however, be- 
I was the Lord Mayor—the greatest man of the | ing tired, we all slept well, at least I did, for I 
greatest city of the greatest nation in the world.— | was in no humor to talk to Sally, and the only 


The 


ie realized my anticipations, and “ Bra- | topic I could think upon before I dropped into my 


1? and “Scropps for ever !”” again re- | slumber, was a calculation of the amount of ex- 
po borer a we ‘Srocentell lowly and majestically pense which I had incurred during the just expir- 


: hich ted |ed year of my greatness. 
towards the river, through a fog, which preven in the eening we assembled at breakfast,—a 


our being advantageously seen, and which got 


down the throat of the sword bearer, who cough- | note lay on the table, addressed—“ Mrs. Scropps, 





ed incessantly during our progess, much to my an- | Budge Row.” 


The girls, one after the other, 


job,—** How are you, Scropps, done up, eb ?” 


respect 3 no, 66 


lord, I hope your 
d an agreea' 


‘This was quite natural, all as it had been, all per- 
only one day before! 
when amidst the strapping stall-fed, gold laced 


another) dared not speak nor look, nor say their 


as if she had been an apple woman. 
I was shoved about in Cheapside in the most re- 


escape of being poked out by the tray of a braw- 
ny butcher’s boy, who, when I civilly remonstrat- 
ed, turned round and said, “ Vy, I says, who are 


sight.’ I felt aninvoluntary shudder,—to-day, 
thought I, I am John Ebenezer Scropps—two 
days ago I was Lorg@, Mayor ; and so the rencon- 





ly brute. 
effect of contrast was too powerful, the change 

was too sudden—and | determined to go to Brigh- 

ton for a few weeks to refresh myself, and be 
weaned from my dignity. 

We went—we drove to the Royal Hotel; in 
the hall stood one of his Majesty’s ministers, one 
of my former guests, speaking to his lady and 
daughter ; my girls passed close to him,—-he had 
handed one of them to dinner the year before, 
but he appeared entirely to have furgotten her.— 
By and by, when we were going out in a fly to 
take the air, one of the waiters desired the fly man 
to pull off, because Sir Something Somebody’s 
carriage could not come up,—it was clear that the 
name of Scropps had lost its influence. 

We secluded ourselves in a private house,where 
we did nothing but sigh and look at the sea. We 
had been totally spoiled for our proper sphere,and 
could not get into a better ; the indifference of our 
inferiors mortified us, and the familiarity of our 
equals disgusted us,—our potentiality was gone, 
and we were so much degraded that a puppy of 
a fellow had the impertinence to ask Jenny if she 
was going to one of the Old Ship balls. “ Of 
course,” said the coxcomb, “I don’t mean the 


° * receiv: 
lacqueys of the Mansion House, (transferred with | ‘sir—1 am induced by feelings of the liveliest. gratitude to maje 


. known to the public the following cure by means of Jewett’s Improve, 
the chairs and tables from one Lord Mayor to Vereen tae done woes: y mproved 
attended with pain in the side and stomach, loss of appetite, &c, & 
li hei trutted abo he h and I applied to several distinguished Physicians, and te we = a 
ives were their own, strutted about t rod jouse 9 an cines generally prescribed to persons in my situation ; but they proved 
banged the doors, and talked of their “ Missis,” | ineffectual. At last b Y ; buted, 
; a case something similar to mine, I made trial of the above nai; 
Pills, and | by raeeeny following the directions they gave me sino, 
H seer; ey —. | instant relief, a using two 
So much for domestic miseries ;—I went out {nas Gow exfeylag cnccilons hoateh, ond would hear, reeom 
— ie Game pepens labouring under Dyspepsia, to inake tris), 
morseless manner; my right eye had a marrow | ‘"Many new certific 


cure. 





lordship | commend 
night—and how is her lady- a 


- é m fects. My distress ing symptoms daily decreased, and | 
haps as it should be—but how unlike what it wes | most entirely cured of distressing con 
The very servants, who, years a By reat variety of the most 


The 


Whitton & Wheeler, Cambridge-port. Price 75 cents. 


a 

*,*Observe that the bill 
H. Piumley 3 and the label to each box is signed in the haud writ;;, 
of the joint Proprietor. J 
Sold by Lowe & Reed, 44 Hanover-Street, and 111 State-Strec_ 


r . Brewer and Brothers 92, and John J. Brown 425 Washington 
you I vonder, as isso partiklar about your hy- | Essex-Street—Joseph 


Hall 1, Ui 





——_ 


, | ~ or-4n 
QEWETT'S IMPROV ED VEGETABLE 
bor and kind friend, a man of wealth and impor- patos =e Fig) pe » Will prove asure remedy for Ind. 
tance—what were his first words?——they were nas of tee eaneeinranrand Five 


testimonials recent! eived of the sal 7 
the first I had heard from a stranger, since my fect of hase Pills. the following *,* STRONG PROOF is submqrt 


@, Giseases of the liver, loss of appetite, headach:. 


Extract of 4 letter from the Rev. Masow Karen, Sudbury, y;, 
Scropps! no obsequiousness, no deference, no | **ps. 34, 1288. 


Sir—It is with no ordinary ivterest that I undertake to re. 


ts Improved Vegetable 


Cc. My own 


to the pablic the virtues of 
je kind, having long set «+ 


ifie, for the cure of i 
been one of the most 


ship and your lordship’s amiable daughters ?””— | defiance medical aid; dieting exercise ; and the more fashionable 


7 “ Specific, the waters of Saratoga. Being totally prostrated in mi: 
not a bit of it—* How’s Mrs. S. and the gals ?” abd bedy, | was induced almost withoet Tanioo wen of the ann 


to make use of the above 
5 and was surprised to find their powerful, favourable ¢/. 


o . A am now a! 
my distressing complaint, which, for ser, 
ular remedies. 

IN KNAPEN, Minister of the pel, Sudbury, Vr. 


wing extract of a letter from a gentleman of Boston, wy: 
ugh the Boston Post Cffice, dated Sept. 11, 1822. ‘ 


« My complaint was the Dyspepsia, 


the advice of a friend, who had been cured in 


xes more, they effected a Permanens 


new certificates sp | be examined on the bill of directions 
directions to each Genuine box is signs) 


‘ idder 90, and R. Cole 157 Court-Streete). 
nion-Street, Boston—S. Kidder & Co. Charlestown: 3,; 
Jan. 30, 





Plays. 


EW CIRCULATING LIBRARY. Apoxjs 


LOWARD has opened a Circulating Library in School street, 


F sete | near Washington street. Hisstock of tooks has bean carefully s¢| 
tre ended, evidently to the advantage of the brist cumple lineal egaiadady din oe 
It was however too much for me—the | cent date. 

No pains will be spared to add to the Library, promptly, useful ang 
interesting publications as they appear. ; 

Miscellaneous books and a g 
on hand, for sale. ‘ 
Also, Cumberland’s British Drama, and a general assortment of 


assortment of Stationary always 


Among the latest additions are—Ribrent De Cruce—Waldegraye— 
The New Forest— 


of Real Life—Devereux—Richeliey— 


ketches of Naval Life—Hungarian Tales—Anne of Geierstein_ 
Stratton Hill—Last of the Plantagenets—The Collegians—Yeste;ia, 
in treland—Tales of Military Life—Tales of Passion—Conquest of 
Grenada—Trials of Life—Sailors and Salnts—'I he Protestant—The 
Disowned—Tales of the Great St. Bernard—Abbot’s Letters fjoj, 
Cuba—Clapperton’s Second Expedition into theinterior of Africa— 
Peace Campaigns—Basi! Hall’s Travels—The English in France, &c, 
Boston, October 23d, 1829. tf 





Com 


pliable 
should 


wet. 
It is 





‘ Almacks,’ for they are uncommonly select.” 

In short, do what we would, go where we 
might, we were outraged and annoyed, or at least 
thought ourselves so; and beyond all bitterness 
was the reflection, that the days of our dignity and 
delight never might return. There were at 
Brighton no less than three men who called me 
Jack, and that, out of flies or in libraries, and one 
of these, chose occasionally, by way of making 
himself particularly agreeable, to address me by 
the familiar appellation of Jacky. Atlength, and 
that only three weeks after my fall, an overgrown 
tallow chandler met us on the Steyne, and stopped 
our party to observe, “ as how he thought he ow- 
ed me for two barrels of coal tar, for doing over 
his pigstyes.”? This settled it,—we departed from 
Brighton, and made a tour of the coast; but we 
never rallied ; and business, which must be mind- 
ed, drove us before Christmas to Budge Row, 
where we are again settled down. 

Maria has grown thin—Sarah has turned meth- 
odist—-and Jenny,who danced with his Excellency 
the Portuguese Ambassador, who was called an- 
gelic by the Right Honorable the Lord Privy 
Seal, and who moreover refused a man of fortune 
because he had an ugly name, is going to be mar- 
ried to Lieutenant Stodge, on the half pay of the 
Royal Marines—and what then ?—I am sure if it 
were not for the females of my family I should be 
perfectly at ease in my proper sphere,out of which 
the course of our civic constitution raised me. It 
was unpleasant at first:—but I have toiled long 
and labored hard; I have done my duty, and 
Providence has blessed my works. If we were 
discomposed at the sudden change in our station, 
I it is who wasto blame for having aspired to 
honors which I knew were net to last. However 
the ambition was not dishonorable, nor did I dis- 
grace the station while I held it ; and when I see, 
as in the present year, that station filled by a 
man of education and talent,of high character and 
ample fortune, I discover no cause to repent of 
having been one of his predecessors. Indeed 1 

ought to apologize for making public the weakness 
by which we were all affected; especially as 1 
have myself already learned to laugh at what we 


ee 


article ever known. 
it soft and elastic, renews its color and strength, and prevents its {ry 


ing or goatee It is readily absotbed by the leather, and does pot 
rub off nor soil t 


For Factory Bands it is peculiarly beneficial, 
siveness afdelasticity that no other substance will give. 

It is also applicable to Engine Hose, Forge Bellows, Travellinz 
Trunks, and to all Leather exposed to the action of the heat, cvld, 


PPARTRIDGE S LEATHER PRESERV 4. 


TIVE. A Patent Composition for cleaning, nourishing, pre 


serving, and renewing the color of Leather, rendering it soft, pliabic 
and elastic, and when completely filled, impenetrable by the wet. 
For Chaise and Carriage Tops, Thorough Braces and Harness, this 


ition is not only the best, but the cheapest and most conveniey: 
t nourishes and preserves the Leather, renders 


he hands or clothes. 


For Boots and Shoes it is invaluable; it closes the pores of the leat) 
er, and renders them impenetrable by the wet, and keeps them sof, 


and comfortable to the feet, and prevents their cracking. |; 
be applied to new boots, several times befure wearing. 


iVing them an adhe 


highly recommended by al] who use it, and is pronounced a very 


useful and valuable discovery. 
Neatly 
Price, 37 1-2 cents. 

A liberal discount made to wholesale purchasers. 


t up in tin canisters, with printed direetions for its nse— 


Orders promptly executed. 
Sold wholesale, by LEMUEL BLAKE, No. 84, State Street 


and may be had of the principal Booksellers, Hardware Dealers, Shos 
Dealers, and generally at the Country Stores. 


oety 





Wigs 


NCYCLOPEDIA AMERICANA. Just 


published, and for sele by Canter & Henpgr, Vol. 1 ofthe 


Encyclopedia Americana. A popular Dictionary of Arts, Sciences, 
Literature, History, Politics, and Biography, brought down to the 
present time ; including a copious colleetion of original articles in A 


merican Biography, on the basis of the seventh edition of the German 
Conversations 


xicon. Edited by Francis Lieber, assisted by E. 
lesworth. 


C. & H. are agents for the above work, for the states of Mane, 
New-Hampshire, Massachusetts, and Rhode-Island and receive su}- 
scriptions tor the same at their store eorner or Washington and Schoo) 
Streets. tf 


oot 0 





OR SALE at the Office of the New-England 


Galaxy, a few complete sets in four numbers of the Spirit of 


Contemporary Poetry, Vol. I. American Edition. These numter: 


P 


comprise the most popular poetical works of Coleridge and of Barry 
Cornwall. No.1. Contains choice selections from the ‘Sybille 
Leaves’? of the first named author ; No 2.** The Rime of thie Ar 
cient Mariner ;°’ No. 3. Cernwall’s “Sicilian Story’? entire, with 
other poems ; No.4. ‘‘ The Broken Heart,’ “* Amelia Wentworth,” 
‘* Julian the Apostate,”’ “‘The Falcon,’”? &c. &c. This edition is 
printed in 8v9. on beautiful paper, and with vew types. The su) 
scription price was 50 cents per number, but purchasers can now pro 
cure the work at a large discount. eptf sept Il 


LA YING C A RD S. 
le, Harry VIII. Decatur, Merry Andrew and Highlander 


Playing Cards, for sale at the manufacturers prices, by LEMUEL 
BLAKE, 84 State street. 


nov 6 





OARDERS WANTED. 


Several gentlemen can be accommodated with board ins cei 


tral and pleasant situation. A gentleman and his wife would fiods 
very convenient and agreeable lodging at the same place. Appiy « 
No. 73 Milk street, opposite Kilby street. vet 





Prints 


EW FALL AND WINTER GOODS. Just 


received from the New-York Auctions, 20 cases New Style 
3 3do Super Tartan Blaids ; 4 do do assorted Merino Clotls, 


1 do do embroidered do do ; 1 do Super super black do do ; 1 do Nor 
wich Crapes ; 5 do assorted Flannels ; 2 do Circassian ; 10 do Silk 
Goods, comprising every style and quality ; 10 do Shawis, do do a: 
5 do Bolivar Leghorns. Belt and Bonnet Ribbons ; Laces and Veils; 
embroidered Merino . 
Fringe, very elegant for trimming ladies’ dresses ; Cambricks a0! 
Muslins ; ladies’ embroidered Cravats ; Capes, Collars, ete. Togets 
er with the most extensive assortment of Fancy and Staple Goods *s*" 
before offered at any one store in this eity, and at prices very much 
reduced. Purchasers at wholesale or retail are invited to call andes 


Dresses ; do Cambnic do ; Fancy Hakfs ; Silk 


amine the above, before purchasing. , 
JAMES T. HOBART, 
sept 18 No. 91, Washington street, 





Joc 


toricus 








all severely felt at first—the miseries of a Spien- 
DID ANNUAL. 


ANCING ACADEM*?. 
Mr. and Mrs. LABASSE, respectfully imform the Ladies a4 


Gentlemen of this city, that the second quarter of their School will ' 
gin on the Sth of the next month. . 
Thursday and Saturday afternoons for the young Ladies, 1" 
Wednesday and Saturday afternoons for the Boys. 

ae Schools for 


ntlemen every Wednesday and F en 


qNAII JULIT CHSARIS COMMENTARI! 
De Bello Gallico, Accedunt Notule Angilics, atqua index His 


et Geographicus, in usum Schole Bostoniensis, curavit Fred. 


P. Leverett. Just published by Hitttanrn, Gaar & Co. 
dec 4 at 











SONG. 





BOOK FOR MASSCHUSETTS CHll: 


{1A DREN, in familiar Letters from a Father, forthe use of e 
lies and schools, with a Map of the State. Just published by A 
Liagp, Gray & Co, de 





Like Truth, in a well : 
Of late I found the urchin ; 
But ah! fair maid, 


Oh! Love doth dwell, F 


’ -* 
OR SALE, a beautitul toned ORGAN, 1" 
Vestry or Hall, designed for a complete practising instrume 
with extensive key 1 g vat the 
stop diapeson, principal, the whole being a swell. Tw be seen a1 
factory of W. i. D 
c - 


board of six octaves ; containing open <iapaH. 


GOODRICH, Lechmere Point. 
» December 4. * 





Too dear I’ve paid 
For all my busy searching. 


For when I spied 
Him in the tide, 
The truant archly beckon’d 
And rash to win, 
I soon was in 
Much deeper than I reckon‘d. 


Know'st thou the spring, 


AVERNIER’S SURGERY. 
Just published and for sale by CARTER & HENDEE, Ele: 


ments of Operative Surgery. Translated from the French # 4 er? 
ernier Doctor of Medicine of the Faculty of Paris, late og ; 
the 3d regiment of marine artillery, Secretary General of t € - ~ » 
um of Medicine of Paris, &c. &c.—with copious notes and a {ditions 
By 8. D. 

edicine of Paris, &c. &c. 


Gross, M. D. Corresponding Member of the Athen 





serene” 
AFAYETTE IN AMERICA, in 1824-2» 


or Journal of a Voyage to the United States. By A. 1“ 


John D. Godman, M. D. Just received 


nov 27 


seur, Secretary to Gen. Lafayette Gusing bie journey. ‘Translated 


y CARTER & HENDEE. 





Where Love his wing 
Bathes ever sweet and sly ? 
Canst thou not guess 
The wizard place ? 
’Tis, Lady, ia thine eye. 
Let others skim 
Sweets from the brim, 
And glory when they’ve got ‘cm, 
While Love and I 
Together lie, 
Like pebbles, at the bottom. 








EALING POWERS OF THE 


LIVERWORT. 


A. P. a young man hetween 25 and 30 years of age, has de sf 


In the 


symptom of confirmed consumption ; pulse 110 to the minute; bee 
fever, incessant cough, with expectoration of matter, which ia) 7 
amounted to full a pint a day, night sweats, debility, and gre* 

ciation. 


parently in consumption for two years, or more. 


winter of 1897-8, he was confined to his room with ver 


After having tried the usual means to no effect, the Liverwort bor 


resorted to. 
berefit ; a concentrated syrup was then taken, and to the re 
ment ot all his friends, he rapidly recovered, so far as to be able 
tend to business, and the 

has continued mendi 


t was first taken in decoction without any appa 


summer ——- a small garden,3 


wally in health and flesh to this date. 


New —- Apri 16th, 1 


N. B. 


above account is taken from the case book of the Pit: 


sician to the Society of Shakers iu New Lebanon, and may be 
on as correct. 


The above named Syrup is for sale by EBENEZER WIGH’ 


NGLISH ANNUALS — Draagiat, @@ A street, opposite ee street. Boston. 


——— 





Canter & Hzspes, corner of Washington and School Sts. 
have just received, let 5 Li i 





The Iris ; Now Year's Gilt; Javaniio Forget Mo Not? att R om, E 
EW BOOK S. Just published and Rienzi with introductory remarks. Stis 


N @Z_ 1. For saleat this 
a neat edition of Miss Mitford’s celebrated tragedy 





forsale by CARTER & HENDBE. 

porvons, by a lady Mlnmsate of Moray, forthe eon’ of Young. pert 
Rev. C. 8. Salz : The Practicect 

*s Own Book; Tables of the 

gating the Gospel. dec 








The 
Cookery Mrs. Dalgairns ; Eskah a Tragedy in five acts, by B. B. 
oT he Boy ; ; Fronch Verto, with | caf 


ed 


and pungent odour, and the bottles bei 
r than any now in use. bey ran the English, and “* 
one third cheaper. J.5. G 


a ae 


RESTON SMELLING SALTS. Prepat: 


. strong, arom! 
by N. Janvis. These Salts have a very st a. n aot 


For sale ARDNER, Pembertt * 


rules for the formation of their ‘Tenses ; Wisner’s Sermon for propa: } Hill, wm. BROWN, 483, and N. JARVIS, 182, Washington et" 
sept 
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